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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


*T 1s Now the merry tennis-man 
Goes of a Saturday noon, 

To Jersey or the Hudson’s side, 
All in his rubber shoon, 

His blazer striped with red and black, 
His trousers long and white, 

His shirt of flannel or of silk, 
And the sash that girds him tight ; 

And ’t is his intent, and he is bent, 
In the tournament to fight. 


* 
ok 


Ard on Monday noon he cometh back 
And naught he says to none, 

And at the office toileth hard 
Until the set of sun. 

Then in the privacy of his room, 
Where be no mortal eyes, 

Into infinitesimal shreds he tears 
A beautiful Booby Prize. 


To paraphrase, without disrespect, a beautiful poem, we may say: 
** Do not despise the jokelet — with this key 
Shakspere unlocked his heart.” 
Yet it is often made a cause of reproach to some poor wandering jest 
that it is the very same one which originally served Shakspere’s turn — 
































A NEEDLESS 


INQUIRY. 


West Point GRADUATE (sternly). — Do you know your 
orders, sentinel ? 

_ OLD SOLDIER (who had served with his father ).— Ah, 

Willie, Oi knew me ordhers whin you wor in short dhresses ! 
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attractive to and convenient for their patrons. 






The 
fickle American people, ever seeking some new thing, cry out upon it, 
and contemptuously maltreat it, for the very attribute which should win 


or mayhap in an earlier day, did the bidding of Aristophanes. 


it respect and attention — its age. Now there is something illogical in 
this. The very fact that the jest is old proves that it must be good. 
Could spurious coin have lasted so long? Could it have gone from hand 
to hand, for generation after generation, if it were light-weight or of base 
alloy? And if it were good when it was newly-minted, why is it not 
good now? Let us not say flippantly that it might have done for the time 
of Aristophanes, but will not do for our day of modern improvements, 
Though Aristophanes may first have put it on record, it may have come 
down to him from the migratory Aryans —it may have existed as a germ 
of thought in the protoplasm of prehistoric periods. And when Macau- 
lay’s New Zealander sits upon the ruins of Oshkosh or Sheboygan, and 
speculates curiously on the probable use of the moustache-cups and cruet- 
stands turned up in the excavations, that joke may still pass through his 
cultivated Polynesian mind. Reverence, then, reverence for the ancient 
jest! If we find it less engaging, less companionable than some that have io 
us a newer face, let us at least treat it with grave and kindly respect. It 
was but a week or two ago that we heard a youthful contemporary of 
ours severely criticised for printing the ancient jest of the revelers at an 
inn who blindfold the waiter and agree that the one he catches shall pay 
for the whole party. It was, to our mind, an unjust criticism. True, 
the jest is aged — the winds of antiquity have blown through its hoary 
whiskers — but is it not a good jest —a merry jest — a pleasing conceit? 
Have not the rose-crowned Greeks laughed at it over their wine? Has 
not Athos told it to d’Artagnan, Porthos and Aramis? Have not Dr, 
Johnson’s fat sides shaken with laughter ten minutes after it rolled off 
Goldsmith’s glib tongue? We have no unkind words for our young contem- 
porary. There may have been some among its readers to whom that jest 
brought back a breath of youth — a memory of days long past. And the 
young contemporary need not fear that it will be the last to publish that 
jest — that it will, so to speak, be stuck for eternity with a chestnut 
on its hands. There is yet another stage for that jest to travel. A new 
comic paper has been started in Edinboro’, which would like to hear from 
that story. Let us reverently speed it upon its journey. 


°T is now Clorinda goes with John 
To see a game of ball; 

She ’s never seen a game before, 
And John would like to crawl 

Beneath the seat and hie away 
And lose the sport and all 

To hear Clorinda talk like this: 
**Say, John, what do they call 

That funny fluted apron, and 
What is that great high wall ? 

Oh, see him slide! Say, John, dear, does 
It hurt them when they fall? 


**Why did the fat man call out ‘strike?’ 
I think he’s got a gall; 

The little fellow with the stick 
Did not come near the ball. 


**Why did he only run ’round once? 
If he’d done more than crawl 
He might have got around again. 
What is that awful brawl?” 
Says John: ‘‘ They ’ve killed the umpire, but 
You need n’t mind at all.” 


Don’t mistake the moral of the double-page cartoon in this week’s 
Puck. Don’t suppose that this paper recommends the Country Club and 
the Remsen Cooler as the remedy for the house beautiful but uncomfort- 
able. Don’t imagine that Puck imagines that marriage necessarily entails 
the train of evils depicted by the artist. Don’t forget, though, that 
the Hor should be attractive and for use, and that the Club and its 
humbler wrother, the Saloon, thrive because their strife is always to be 
Don’t think that the 
Great American Family is not rapidly waking up to this fact. It is making 
rapid strides in the direction first feebly indicated by the so-called ‘‘ East- 
lake”? and Morris movement. It is against the tendency io carry the 
reform too far, to sacrifice the useful to the artistic, until luxury becomes 
as irksome as was the slippery discomfort of the hair-cloth sofa in those 
days not long gone when the tidy spread its baneful influence over once 
happy households, that Puck raises his warning voice. Don’t fail to heed 
it, wives whose indulgent husbands stand ready to deck vour homes with 
the choicest products of the modern upholsterer and cabinet-maker, well- 
meaning husbands whose reckless generosity may be erecting a barricade 
of “fart furniture” inside the opening of your own Lafarge-glazed front 
doors. : 
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| oT Lonc ago I, wand’ring thro’ the fields, 
Saw just before me Cupid and a lad 

Who bore a torch; so, in an idle mood, 
\ I joined the two, and strolled with them along. 
Now, as we walked, came by a pretty maid, 
Clasping some bauble safely to her breast. 
She, as girls e’er will do, threw a glance 
At Cupid, and he stopped her, nothing loath, 
“What fairing dost thou guard so well?” he cried. 
With merry look she answered him: ‘‘ A heart.” 
**Give it me for a target,” begged the boy; 
So all in jest the foolish little maid 
Raised high her hands above the youngster’s head, 
And scarce was arrow from the quiver drawn, 
E ’er at her feet her treasure shattered lay — 
A moment silence — then a storm of grief. 
“It was a friend’s heart, Cupid,” sobbed the girl ; 
“*But yesterday he lent it me, and now, 
Alas! how dare I see his face again?” 
**Nay,” the boy answered, laughing, ‘‘ he ’Il forgive. 
So dry thy tears — it would be sin if I 
Who wrought the mischief might not make it good. 
This silver casket take, and read the words 
Engraved thereon, (I, peeping, marked them, too): 
“| hold for all the strong cement of love, 
Which, being freely used, is warranted 
To mend all things — save only broken vows,” 
“Thou art a kind lad, Cupid, after all,” 
The maiden cried; ‘‘ but see, it further reads, 
‘Let the cement be heated ere ’t is used, 
Else will the mending be but labor lost.’” 
“Why, that is easy,” said the boy, then turned, 
From Hymen’s hand quick snatched the lighted torch, 
And, breathing on it tll it glowed again, 
He held it for the girl, and smiled to see 
How carefully she took the fragments up, 
Fitted each part to each, and spread the love 
With generous hand. When all her task was done, 
She turned to go, but flung a parting word: 
**T owe thee only blame, thou naughty one, basa 
And yet I thank thee, since,” with sudden blush; Chas Jay. ardor 
“*The heart seems almost better than before.” a 
Then lay I down, well pleased; while the two boys 
Sought for the arrow in the meadow grass. 
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ARGE Fars are said to bea sign of generosity. ‘This probably accounts 


O NOT GRUMBLE er cause you are sometimes disap- 
N U , Egbert, because 3 times disa | 
for the mule’s great profligacy with his heels. 


pointed. If every one on earth could have his own way, 
the sunrise would appear like a ring around the entire horizon, 





SOMEBODY Has libeled Philadelphia by saying that the grass could be 
We wish it to be understood, once 


heard growing in her streets, 
even the grass 


HE DIFFERENCE between rye whiskey and chloroform is that one makes : ee i : 
i " for all, that every thing is quiet down there 


a man stagger, and the other makes him limp. 


bic : a ; ‘MING CAN get ahead of the before-breakfast cigarette except ‘the 
HE pocror visits the sick, because if he went often to the well he THING CAN get = rf = : bi 1s.” . 
sarlies . alf-awakened birds. 
would soon be ‘‘ broke.” earliest pipe of half-awakened birds 
, C1SS ister before another girl. Make sure of J 
«« PLEDGES OF AFFECTION !’? proaned the man who was blessed EVER Kiss your sister before a e V 


j with triplets; ‘‘it seems as if affection were redeeming its the other girl first. 


pledges with compound interest.” ; , 
smatt. Boy looked long and intently at a moose’s head 


that adorns a North Woods hotel, and then asked his 


IME Waits for nobody except the man who borrows money; but 47s 
mother if it did not originally belong to a Jewish deer. 


““two or three days” often last a month, 
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AT THE BIBLE-CLASS PICNIC. 


ENTERPRISING BUT MISTAKEN SPECULATOR. — Here 
y’ are, now! ‘Ten shots fer a dime, an’ every time you 
ring a cane you git a glass o’ beer. Step up, now, ladies 


an’ gents, an’ let ’er go! 


HYPNOTIZED. 


A tale of ineffable weirdness, morbid withal, and warranted to produce the genuine 
“afraid to look behind me ”’ sensation, also that nocturnally equine 


malady vulgarly denominated Mightmare. 


deficient farmer who has, in consideration of certain stipendiary 
emoluments, to be deposited with him by me at the termination 

of stated intervals, agreed to furnish me board and lodging 
during the Summer months, (Do not judge me too soon, 
gentle reader; this is something really new in this line.) 


TS Is MY FIRST DAY beneath the roof of an honest but orthoépically 


* 
* 


* 
* 


My resolution is formed. Instead of regaling myself upon viands 
whose immediate ancestry is shrouded in mists of a too previous antiquity, 
upon eggs of a painfully prolonged maturity, fatigued pie with time- 


wrinkled brow, coffee of forbidding taste, New 
England Stew, and soft boiled beef, I will 
exercise the dread power | possess, hyp- 
notize my rural host, and, under a potent 
spell of my producing, he shall procure 
and serve for me the most appetizing 
dainties his estate and the neighbor- 
hood afford. 
* 


* °K 


I have bid him hither; he has 
hithered promptly. I bend upon him 
the full force of the gaze that has made 
so many entities subservient to my sov- 
ereign will. A few seconds and I feel 


that he is in my power; and, as he Ss 


pauses before me in acquiéscent attitude, 

I prove my supremacy by ordering Fried 
Spring Chicken, and an attendant retinue of 
such delicacies as occur to me. In a dazed and 
faltering manner he moves from my despotic 
glare, saying, as he goes, that I have but to 
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I have dined; that is | attempted to partake of a 
limited variety of culinary monstrosities: among them 

a soulless cataclysm of would-be soup, possessing no 
trace of individuality; an ingenious unification of cer- 
tain viands that had too obviously seen better days, and 
that were gifted with remarkable memories, if they were 
still cognizant of the fact, announced under the stage name 
of ‘Noo Inglun Stoo”; and asa finale, some long since obsolete pastry. 









Ha, serf! know I not that? I will strike him for Champagne 


to-morrow. An illimitable vista of sublimated gastronomy stretches 
before me. * 


+ + 

Two idyllic months have floated by on Time’s broad bosom, 
fraught with a heavenly continuity of pabular repletion, The 
price of my board was doubled, but what of that? My appetite 
has reveled in the knowledge of its autocratic power. Ambrosia 
and Nectar were all well enough as an old fashioned Mythological 
diet, but they would pall upon my taste at present. 1 am becoming 
very thin, but this must be due to the prodigal richness of my 
Summer’s diet. My host regards me strangely —can it be that 
he suspects my power over him? I must leave before my methods 
are discovered; and besides, I am not feeling well. My digestive 
organs are in a state of turmoil similar to that of campaign organs 


just previous to an election. 
# 


* * 
As I board the train a letter is put into my hands by him who 
was erstwhile my slave. The train rattles off —1 read the note: 


DEAR Sir: — Do not alarm yourself unnecessarily over any unwonted 
symptoms that may become manifest in you, in connection with ‘¢a nameless 
horror that dwells within.” It will simply be indigestion, I deem it but right 
to inform you that you have been in a hypnotic trance since your arrival at 
my house; and while your imagination, under my control, has satiated itself 
upon the fat of the land, your physical being has been sustained upon salt 
pork and dried-apple-pie. I leave for Europe this week. 

Yours in disguise, 
M. E. SMERIST, 
Professor of Hypnotism, * 
* 7 * 


[The attenuated gentleman upon whose person the foregoing J/S, 
and letter were found had not regained consciousness up to the hour of 


going to press. 


H. L. Welson, 





AT DAWN. 


LOVE THE first faint tender thrill 
Of light that tints the East, and makes 
A silvery ribbon of the rill, 
Unwound among its tangled brakes. 


I love the robin’s mating note 
That, stirring in his sleep, he sings 
Half on the air, half in his throat, 
Or muffled half beneath his wings. 


I love the violet’s waking eye, 
The wayside daisy’s star-like face, 
The sweet briar blushing at the sky, 
The dew-drenched clover’s generous grace. 


I revel most at this strange hour 
In Nature’s charm mysterious, deep 
This is the time I feel her power, 
Because, thank goodness, I’m asleep! 


Madeline S. Bridges. 

























“A SEA CHANGE.” 


UnpDa Towk (thoughtfully ).—What changes a few years make, don’t they, Mama! 
Mrs. ToweE (7eflectively ).—Yes, indeed, my dear! Five years ago, if I had asked 
you to go to school in a dress as short as that, you would have cried your eyes out ! 
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: “HE LAUGHS BEST WHO LAUGHS LAST.” 
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A TEMPERANCE TALE. 


HE Reverenp Mr. Dryer, of the Methodist church at 
Waibacque, Maine, an active and energetic worker 
in the temperance cause, paid a brief visit to New York 
last month, One evening, in passing along the upper part 
of Broadway, he met with a painful surprise, and was 
shocked to discover twined about a lamp-post and far ad- 
vanced in the last stages of unconscious inebriety, an estima- 
ble young man from his own town, who had but lately left 
his happy home to engage in commercial pursuits in the 
great mctropolis. 

Profoundly shocked at the sight, Mr. Dryer lost no time in char- 
tering a cab and conveying the unfortunate youth to a hotel, where, with 
the assistance of a sympathetic portcr, dhe was put to bed, attired in one 
of the day-clerk’s night-shirts. 

Deeming the hour and the circumstances unsuitable for dignified 
reproof, Mr. Dryer withdrew. On the following morning, however, he 
called upon his young friend, whom he found sitting up in bed, with a 
wet towel about his head. Being entreated to explain the cause of his 
most astonishing lapse from the virtuous, temperate, and even tenor of 
his way, the vouth replied promptly and with great feeling. 

“You ask me,” he said, ‘‘ what is the cause of my disgraceful action 
of last night. I answer respectfully but confidently : You are the cause. 
You, my guide and preceptor; the mentor of my youth, and my trusted 
guide upon the pathway of life.” 

Noticing the astonishment painted upon the features of Mr, Dryer, 
he proceeded rapidly : 

‘“You are aware that I came here to take a place in the office of 
\Ir. Sightraft, the banker, my father’s old friend. I came fortified against 
the temptations of city life by a long course of study under your spiritual 
guidance. I entered my office three days ago. Allow me to recount a 
part of the history of those three days. I was very civilly received by 
my associates in my department, who were well-bred and gentlemanly 
When we left the office, three of them invited me to walk 
uptown with them. On our way, one of these young men suggested that 
we should stop at a neighboring bar-room and have a drink. I saw 
betore me my first ordeal. But you had taught me, and | was prepared 
for it. You remember the bar-room which you have so often and so 
eloquently described to me and your other pupils, which is, indeed, 
illustrated on page 139 of your master-piece, ‘’The Drunkard’s Home.’ 
You remember the intoxicated tramp asleep in the corner, and the 
woman buying gin and carrying a baby on her breast. Well, I saw 
nothing of the sort in this bar-room, A number of well-dressed men 
were sitting at small tables, conversing in an amiable manner. ‘The two 
pickpockets, quarreling over the distribution of their ill-gotten 
gains, in the right-hand foreground, escaped 
my observation. I do not think they eae 
were there. However, we stood 
up at the bar in exactly the po- 
sition shown in the picture on 
page 227, of ‘Clarence Gold- 
thwaite Tempted by his City 
Friends.’ You doubtless remem- 
ber it — you remember how when 
Clarence refused to drink he was 
jeered at by his associates, and how 
the barkeeper mixed a cocktail 
and said he must drink it if he 
did not wish to be considered a 
‘greeny.’ You recall the story? 
Well, | said I did not drink; and 
what do you suppose these young 
men did? ‘They simply asked me if 
I would take a cigar. ‘The barkeeper 
said nothing at all, On inquiring, 
later, why he had not pressed me 
to drink, I learned that any bar- 
keeper who did such a thing would 
be summarily bounced; or, in 


young men. 
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u 


: jywaites 
e Goin 
claret e ZB —_ 








THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 

















INTERPRETED. 


BOLDLY 


JAcK. — Suppose I were to ask you, just for fun, that we get 
married ? 

Epiru. --- And suppose I were to answer, just for fun — No / 

Jack. — Why, then, I’d think that if you were speaking seri- 
ously you ’d say — Yes / 


moral struggle that I saw before me, as I escorted a charming young lady 
to the table. Would you believe it, sir? Nobody so much as asked me 
to drink; and my seven glasses were all filled by the servants before | 
learned that, in accordance with a simple social custom, all those who 
did not care to partake of the wine-cup signified their disinclination by 
turning their glasses upside down, Will you also believe — you, who 
have so thrillingly described the orgie lasting far into the 

oe. small hours — the host borne helpless to his bed by 
a two liveried lackeys —that all the guests departed 
at ten o’clock, and that everybody was sober? 

**[ devoted the next day to re- 

oan flection. I saw about me men of the 
highest integrity —men of honor 
and ability—who drank intoxicating 
liquors and yet did not become in- 
toxicated, although, according to 
what you had told me, they should 
have been filling drunkards’ graves, 
I saw, in fact, that nothing you had 
told me of the world was as you 
had told me; that nobody wanted 
to make me an inebriate; that 
whatever temstations lay before 
me, there were none such as you 
had described. J said to myself: 
‘If he has deceived me in these 
matters, why should I believe him 
in others? If he has spoken ill of 
honest people, and slandered them 
in order to make me avoid drunken- 
ness, why should I believe that 











other words, ignominiously ex- 
pelled from the establishment. 
As to my companions, you know what 
[ had to expect — that drink would follow drink, and that midnight 
would find them hanging over the billiard-table, knocking the balls about 
with tremulous and futile cues. But those three young men drank one 
glass of beer apiece and went straight home to dine with their families. 
*“*T had been invited to attend a dinner at my employer’s house. | 
knew that he was rich and moved in the highest circles of society. You 
remember, sir, how you yourself have treated this phase of life. You 
remember how the beautiful ladies, sparkling with diamonds, tempt the 
poor country boy to drink of the wine-cup. You remember how the 
haughty beauty with the black eyes taunts him with his love for milk. 
When I saw seven wine-glasses set by my plate, you may imagine the 








drunkenness is the terrible thing he 
paints it? I will investigate— I will 
find out for myself. Shall I trust a guide to teil me about my destination 
who lies about every step of the way?’ With this end inWiew, I went 
out last night and deliberately filled myself up to my eyes; and when you 
found me I did not know a moral principle from a hole in the wall. I 
have now learned, from my burning and cottony throat, from my inflamed 
and tender stomach, and from my aching head, a valuable temperance 
lesson. I have learned that the good things of the earth are pleasing, 
enjoyed in moderation, and very unpleasant if you get too much of them. 
[ have learned that beer is good, and that drunkenness is bad. 

““T will, however, no longer detain you with my reflections ; for I 
remember that you must catch the train for Portland, where you are 
engaged to speak on ‘Prohibition as a National Issue.’ ” 
































HE LOOKED PLEASANT. 

Mr. Lenz (photographer).—I\ have not, for a long time, had so 
good a sitter as you are. The expression is exactly right. How did you 
rain such control over the facial muscles? Are you an actor? 

Mr. Ruopstrer.— No, sir. 

Mr. Lenz.—Well, well! Perhaps you are a bicyclist ? 

Mr. Ruopster.—Yes, I am. 

Mr. Lenz.—Ah, that explains it! It comes from riding the machine 
on stone pavements, and trying to look as if you enjoyed it. 


COULD NT STAND FINANCIAL DISASTER. 

Ancetina. — There is no use in talking, Mother. All is over 
between us. 

Morner.—What has happened? 

AnceELiIna.—Two minutes after George left me at the gate last 
evening, he uttered a terrible curse. 

Morner.— Shocking! What caused it? 

Ancetina.— I don’t know for sure, Mother; but when I turnea the 
light up in the parlor I found a twenty-five cent piece where George had 
been sitting. Iam afraid George is no gentleman. 


HE EYES are the windows of the soul. 9 
When a girl leaves the windows ai 
open, it is apt to make a draft 
on her young man’s feelings. 









“THE RULING PASSION.” 
LirrLe JAKEY.— My cracious, dot looks lighke a bostage shtamp ofer dere ! 


EAR-STORIFS are not always 
the naked truth. 


A COLORED HEAD-WEIGHTER 
— The Stove-pipe Hat. 


SMALL Boy recently men- 
tioned Pullman as one of 
the seven sleepers. E 


SUMMER RESORT—Ripping the 
lining out of your Winter coat and 
wearing it as a “skeleton” in the office. $$ 


OU CAN Now get a mosquito screen that will fit any window for thirty- 
five cents. Staten Islanders will do well to paste this in their hats. 
[Tiis item was contributed by a Jerseyman,— ED. | 


W8Y ts rr that in the bright lexicon of trees the maple is always 
“trim,” the poplar “stately,” and the elm either 
‘memorial ”’ or *fimmemorial ?”’ 


HE FLATTERER is one who says to 
us a tithe of the smooth things 
we say to ourselves, 


THERE ARE QUARTS AND 
QUARTS. 

E_per Berry.— How much are 
these blackcaps a quart, Deacon? 

Deacon Sanvers (¢he Grocer). 
—Twelve cents. 

Excper Berry.— All right, Dea- 
con; here, I’ve brought a quart 
measure along to get ’em in. 
Deacon Sanpers.—Wall, Elder, 

I ’ll have to charge thirty-six cents 
for that full. 
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MY LADY. 


M* LaDY’s HAT Of tulle 

Has many a rose upon it; 
It far more fascinating is 
Than her new oak-leaf bonnet. 


She wears a gown of lace 

That clings in gracious folds; 
Its every *broidered mesh 

A subtle perfume holds. 


Her silken hose are black, 

And her low cut, dainty shoe 
Is of a russet shade ; 

Her mousquetaires are, too. fh y 


Her shredded poppy lips 
Shield rows of shining pearls ; 
Her cheek and chin are dimpled 
My queen of Summer girls! 





A mist of golden hair 

Hangs o’er her eyes of brown 
Alas, that it should be 

But pinned to her hat crown! 


M. AM. 


Tif HouseHOLD — The Cellar, 
«©Q\NE Love drives out another” 
and has to pay the livery- 
man for the privilege. 


f 
r oop carrer — Moss. 
r W 
) POOR RELATION — ‘fA 
- / Sister to You.”’ 
(\ 
-_— 4 a 
~ . ~ ‘i ; 
ii q 


EPSTEIN THE BANKER.—Vere ? 


GENTLY CORRECTED. 


Miss Cuattry Larire (of Chicago, at the seastde).—There goes a 
crab. What a strange creature it is!) Don’t you think so, Miss Somerset ? 

Miss Minerva Somerset (of Boston ),.— It is passing strange, yes. 

Miss Cuatty Larire.—You mean it is passing strangely, no doubt. 
That ’s one on you, Miss Somerset. 


HE WAS ALL RIGHT. 
Lavy (horses running away).— Dear, dear, dear, what will become 
of ME? 
New Coacaman (grém/y).— Madam, it depends on your past life. 
/’m all right. 
TIMING THEMSELVES. 
Mr, James Browne Srone (at the big Top-Notch hotel in the Raths- 
kilis).— Dinner is going on, Are you hungry, yet? I’m not! 
Mrs. Srone.— I am not, either; but we might as well go down and 
take seats, We ’ll be hungry by the time our orders are filled. 


AN OBSERVER, watching the crowd going down to the ferrics, remarks: 
‘There ’s many a nip ’twixt Broadway and the slip.” 
. 































































R, STUBB PENN was a writer for the humorous press, 

and his specialty was the countrified countryman. 

Stubb used to lie awake nights and concoct 
such paragraphs as this: 


FARMER Pippin (fo Mrs. Prppin).—When I was to 
the city to-day, Gusty, I see a feller buyin’ a bar’! 0’ 
apples at a store, ’n’ I whispered to him, sez I, «* better 
look in the middle er that air bar’l,” sez I, «« afore you 
buy ’em,” ’n’ he did; ’n’, by go ly! th’ apples was so 
durned small, he come ’round the corner t? my wagon 
’n’ bought a bar’! o’ me! 
Mrs. Piprin.— How ’d you know the little apples was there, Elijah ? 





Mr, Pippin.—’T was one o’ my bar’ls, 


Stubb, too, had a way of hitting off the simple-minded ignorance of 
the countryman, after this fashion : 


Deacon TiMoTHY HAIGH (/0 City VisireR).— So you ’re from New York, be 
ye? Know Ed Stackpole — Hi Stackpole’s son? Course ye do, though! He’s 
been in New York for nigh eight years now ; seen him lately ? , 

Visrrok.—I am afraid I have never met him, Deacon. 

Deacon HaiGu.—You don’t know him? Well, I dunno ’s ye would, either, 
’cause, come to think, he follers the sea, ’n’ p’r’aps he ain’t home much, 

Visiror.—What is the name of his ship ? 

DEACON HAIGH.— Hamilton, I believe Hi said ’t was; runs ’tween New York 


and Brooklyn. 


Stubb used to get as high as $1.75 each for some of his jokes on 
countrymen; but he had been at it a long time, and he had rung the 
changes on his favorite theme until finally each successive joke seemed to 
have the flavor of something which had gone before. He was thinking 
of this as he sat at the breakfast table in his boarding-house one morning. 
‘The postman had just left him an envelope containing two of his bucolic 
jokes, returned from a newspaper office. ‘This had happened several 
times before, and it was getting to be a serious matter. 

** Pork chops,” said Stubb to himself, as he absently separated with 
his fork the ingredients of the plate of hash before him; ‘‘we had that 
last Wednesday. Liver,” he continued, pushing another bit of meat to 
one side; ‘*that was Thursday’s breakfast; and there is some of the roast 
mutton we had for dinner yesterday; and, good Lord! there ’s a piece 
of last Sunday’s chicken.” 

He looked thoughtful. ‘* That chicken made a very good dinner last 
Sunday,” he thought, ‘‘and the roast was good yesterday, and pork chops 
are not so bad when they are fresh; but when you work these things over 
too many times, they sort of lose their piquancy. And that’s what’s the 
matter with my jokes. I’ve got to get some fresh ones; I’m going to 
visit the granger in his lair. I’m going up in the country where I can 
see the chickens and calves and pigs and cows, as they live and move and 
have their being — not in hash 
as I see them here.” 

Filled with this resolve, 
he went out and got a rail- 
road time-table, took it to 
his room, spread it out, ran 
his fingers down it, and de- 
cided to go to Blackberry 
Hills. 

‘Train leaves to- 
morrow at 8:11 A. M.,” 
he said; “‘reachcs New 
Haven at 11:00—change 
cars and reach Blackberry 
Tart at 2:30 P. M., on 
the mixed. All right. Il 
go to-morrow.” 

The next day about ; 
noon, Stubb was jolting along on ‘ Sh] Wy =" 
the “mixed” toward Blackberry ra Lf 
Hills. He was in good spirits; 
two men who sat ahead of him in the 
car, eating peanuts, had already inspired him with an idea, which he had 
jotted down in his note-book, and which he intended to work up into 
verse, descriptive of the complete satisfaction which a granger experi- 
ences after a visit to the city, when he can nestle back in the luxurious 
upholstery of a railroad car, with a bundlg of new clothes on the seat 
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beside him, a pocket full of peanuts, and a grateful favor of the last 
oyster stew still lingering in his memory. Stubb merely set down the last 
two lines of his verse as a sort of a refrain; he would fill out the others 
afterward. 

«© A pocket full v’ peanuts, and a stomach full 0’ stew, 

Beats the punkin pie an’ cider racket, 

F 
tell 


yeous” 


Stubb believed he had here the nucleus of a pretty good thing. 

He looked out of the car window, and saw rye growing on a rocky 
hillside, and he wrote in his memorandum book: ‘‘ Field of Rock and Rye 
— make an oat of it.” 

Once, while the car was side-tracked for awhile to do a little switch- 
ing, he noticed a vine growing around a cornstalk, which suggested the 
following idyllic conceit : 


«¢ A slender vine took root 
at the foot of a tall corn- 
plant. It looked timidly up, =. 
and longed to ask the corn } = —— : ———— 
a question, Day by day this \ 
longing grew, and the vine 
began climbing, climbing 
tenderly and noiselessly 












upward, until one 
day it modestly 
said, ** Excuse me, 
Mr.—Mr.— er—” 
«* Call me Ker- 
nel,’? said the | 4 





corn. “\4 
«Well, Ker- ||) 
nel,”? said the ! 
vine, ‘if you 
don’t mind tell- 
ing me, I should 
like to know 
why you have 
such large ears ?” 
«© Ah, I’ll tell you! 

you ’ve seen all this corn- 
stalk around here, have n‘t you ?” 

“Ves.” 

‘«« Well, my ears are large so that I can hear it stalk,” said the corn in a husky 
voice. 


When the car drew up alongside the station at Blackberry Hills, 
Stubb put away his note-book, took up his traveling bag, and alighted on 
the platform. 

There was no one in sight except the station-master, who was 
tremendously busy attending to the shipment of four barrels of potatos ; 
but Stubb got his attention long enough to ask where the hotel was, 

**T guess you can git boardin’ ’com’dations at Harv. Gibbs’s,”’ he 
said, looking up from his memorandum book with a preoccupied air. 

So Stubb went in search of Mr. Gibbs, and found him just coming 
out of the barn with his oxen and hay cart. Stubb explained who he 
was and what he wanted. 

** Well,” said Mr. Gibbs, ‘‘th’ woman’s in the house; you kin ask 
her. G’long — Gee!” 

Stubb’s interview with Mrs, Gibbs was satisfactory, 

**T s’pose vou ’re awful hungry,” said that lady, ‘‘and supper won’t 
be ready till six o’clock; but I guess I can give you a little something to 
stay your appetite. Would n’t you like some nice fresh milk and some 
blackberry pie?” 

“*T knew it!” exclaimed Stubb. 

Mrs. Gibbs looked at him doubtfully. 

“I knew,” said Stubb with ccnsiderable tact, ‘‘ the moment I entered 
your house that ] should be delighted with everything about it. Fresh 
milk! Blackberry pie! Why, those are the things that I am particularly 
fond of!” 

**Do tell!” said Mrs. Gibbs with a pleased smile. 

After Stubb had lunched, he went out to see the village. The streets 
were almost deserted. A lean old fellow sitting on the store steps 
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whittling a stick, arose, followed Stubb inside, and sat on a barrel near 
the door where he could overhear what might be said. 

“*Coime in on the train?” asked the storekeeper, as he handed Stubb 
a cigar and a nickel in change out of the show case. 

**Yes,”’ said Stubb, as he wiped the dust from the cigar with his 
handkerchief. 

**Leetle bit late, was n’t she?” 

**] believe she was; about thirty minutes.” 

‘*Darn her! she was twenty-three minutes late yist’day.” 

“*She was twenty-seven minutes late yist’day,” said the man down 
by the door, laying aside his stick and shutting up his jack-knife; ‘‘ an’ 
day ’fore yist’day she was twenty-two; she ain’t be’n on time ’n over a 


month.” 

Stubb sat down and listened to an entertaining dialogue about this 
train and other matters of interest, became acquainted with the two men 
and two or three others who called around, and spent most of the after- 
noon with them. 

Stubb’s visit proved to be quite as profitable as he had expected ; 
in less than three weeks he had filled several note-books with amusing 
accounts of things which had not happened, and he felt sure that he had 
enough stock on hand to make the city press scintillate for several months 
to come, 

One day, when his visit was drawing to a close, he strolled down by 
the old mill, threw himself on the ground in the shade of a butternut- 
tree, and took out his note-book, 

**Only a dozen more pages in this one,” he said, as he adjusted two 
or three leaves which had become loosened ; ‘‘I can fill it up to-morrow, 
and then — farewell, Blackberry Hills, farewell! ” 

He laid down his book, clasped his hands behind his head, and 
stretched himself out on the turf to take a nap. 

The soft wind turned the pages of the open note-book, and gently 
removing one of the loosened leaves, enticed it along the roadway until it 
was lost to sight. 

Stubb did not know how long he had been sleeping; but when he 
awoke he was startled to see a man standing beside him. He arose to a 
sitting posture, and saw that the man was Farmer Dobson, and that he 
held in his hand what Stubb recognized as a leaf from the note-book he 
had left lying on the grass. 

Now this Farmer Dobson was a horny - handed, hard-headed old 
fellow ; and, although Stubb had 
introduced him in several of 
his humorous squibbs, he felt 
a considerable respect for 
him; and ne had a lingering 
suspicion, moreover, that he 
himself was not regarded by 
the old man with the high- 
est favor. 

**How do you do, Mr. 
Dobson?” said Stubb, smil- 
ing faintly. 

**I’m feelin’ well,” an- 
swered the farmer. 

““T — er — guess that 
leaf must have blown out of 
my book,” said Stubb, 


i “*Everything around here ’s pretty funny, ain’t it?’ said 










**Sing ho! the festive granger, tra la la, tra la loo,” read the 
farmer aloud; ‘*tra la l-o-o,” he repeated, solemnly turning the 
leaf over ; 


‘« He rises in the morning as the clock strikes two, 

And he hoes and he sows, 

And he takes a suit of clothes, 

And he dresses up an effigy to scare away the crows. 
And when the darkness gathers and the grass is wet with dew, 
Toward his home the granger ambles, tra la la, tra la loo.” 


“*Git pretty well paid for this kind 0’ work, bub?” asked 
Farmer Dobson, looking at Stubb. 

“Oh!” said Stubb, with an uneasy laugh; ‘that’s a little 
thing I dashed off —” 

“Tra la loo!” interrupted the farmer with a cold smile; 
and Stubb felt himself shrink a little as the old man continued 
to gaze at him. 


; the farmer; ‘‘see that stream there that’s been turnin’ the big 

5 mill wheel all day? Mill’s stopped now, an’ you kin hear the 

stream gurglin’ along down through the medder, ef you listen. 

Seem ’s ef ’t was amblin’ home. Can’t ye write a little tra la 

loo verse about it? See them funny oxen comin’ up the road? 

They move slow, don’t they, an’ hang their heads down ’s so 

they was mighty tired; they ’ve been workin’ hard all day, too, an’ 

now they ’re amblin’ home — tra la loo. Hear that bell tinklin’ 

around the bend in the road ? Cows comin’ from pastur’. Sce ’em walkin’ 

along now single file; they look kinder contented like, 

don’t they? Amblin’ home, tra la loo. 

**See the sun over ’n the west there, 
jest goin’ down? It’s be’n in the sky all 
day, shinin’ strong an’ warm, makin’ the 
hay ’n’ ripenin’ the grain, ’n’ now it ’s 
sinkin’ down kinder quiet ’n’ peaceful, so 
’*t was savin’ good-night, ’n’ goin’ home 
—amblin’ home, we might say; ’n’, 
furthermore, we might add, tra la loo. 

“*See that bent old man comin’? 
That ’s old Mr. Hansom; he’s be’n 
up to the fields lookin’ at the men 
work; he’s too old now to do 
any thing himself. See how slow 
he walks ’n’ how he leans on his 
cane. Us’ ter be a mighty power- 
ful man too, Mr. Hansom did; ’n’ 
he’s done a heap o’ work ’n’ a pile 
o’ good in his day; ’n’ his wife was 
a mighty good woman, too, She 
died las’ Summer. Old man’s lonely 
now — boys an’ gals all married off 
wife gone — well, th’ old man’! foller 
her pretty soon; he ’s amblin’ home, ’n’ I 
s’pose it ’d be in your line o’ business v’ 
add — tra la loo. 

“Now, Mr. Stump Penn, er whatever yer name is, you jest 
stand here in the edge of the evenin’ and look at the country 
spread out around ye. You'll find some mighty laugh’ble things 
about it, I guess, ef ye look clus for ’em, an’ don’t look for 
nothin’ else; an’ I might say to ye now that when you ’ve 
laughed at us folks up here’s much’s you want to, an’ begin to 











git lonely, w’y — ye can amble home, ye knew.” 

He scarcely looked at Stubb as he spoke, and he did not y 
smile; he simply turned and walked away. Stubb gazed after uv 
him, but he did not, as usual, take particular notice of the fit of 
the old man’s trousers, nor did he notice the patches in them. oJ 
Somehow, just at that moment, Stubb did not feel quite so proud ; ey 
of his acute sense of humor as he had before he lay down. vy 


He sat down upon a rock 
by the roadside, and watched 
the crimson die out of the 
western sky. The tinkling 
of the cow-bells ceased ; the 
turtles sang louder as the 
shadows of night stole over 
the landscape. Stubb arose 
and shook himself; he set 
his teeth. 

“‘Pshaw !’ he said; ‘*‘ peo- 
ple want to laugh at country- 
men, and it’s my business to 
make ’em, if | can — and | 
will!” 

And he does. 


Morris Waite. 
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THE STUDENT LAMP. 


A Scene IN THE SUBURBS. 


o oi: in that lamp again? Well, put some in. 

Hold up! Careful, now! There! I should 
think any one who fills a.student lamp three 
hundred and sixty-five times in a year would 
know when it’s full. 

““What a mess! The poets done in oil! 
Dobson, Gilder and Thomas saturated in kero- 
sene! Never mind, they need illuminating. 

‘*What a cheerful, steady glow this lamp 

gives! Talk about gas! Gas is nowhere 
for true comfort. You don’t think it 
graceful? Behold its curved, expansive 
neck; its tall, slender chimney; its gen- 
eral air of importance! One would say: 

‘Here, truly, is the parent of the aristocratic 
piano lamp.’ 

“It has n’t a pleasant odor? Perhaps not. No 
reasonable person expects everything ina lamp. Besides, 
that ’s no fault of the lamp; it ’s the oil that smells, 

““Phew! What asmoke! What’s the matter with 

that lamp, any way? Turn it down, why don’t you? 

You can’t? ‘Turn it up, then — blow it out — quick — do 
something — we ’re not quarter insured. 

**Where are the matches? What’s that you knocked over? Only 
the roses? Only the roses!! Yes — wonder if stratena will ever put 
that Royal Worcester together again! 

‘Dear, dear, why did n’t you wipe this lamp off when you filled it? 
My fingers are a perfect slime. You did wipe it off? Look at it. It’s 
always so, is it? Well, oil’s cheap, at least. It’s the best light in the 
world, and the cheapest and the safest. 

“Mercy! What’s up now? That thing is puffing like a steam 
engine. Toocold? That ’s queer, The chimney’s hot enough. 

**Careful, now — careful, Don’t tip it up! I told you not to— Out 
of the window — quick — quick — out with it — let it go! 

‘**Now get a candle, and let us collect our thoughts.” 

L. B. Diy. 


DEFINITIONS OF THE DAY. 
THe POTTER’S FIELD — Ceramics. 


n I-Guass — The Mirror 
A cuiass ] — In the Mirror, 


Apam’s aut — The Woman. 


CALLING A HALT— “‘ Hi, 
there, you cripple!” 


DREAM OF FAIR WOMEN 
— Fine Clothes. 


Poor Lo — The Deuce. 


A TEMPORARY LONE — 
The Grass Widow, 


Bikd-seep — Eggs. 
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AX”? HANDLE — 
*¢ Please.” 
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HE MULTIPLICATION | 
TABLE — The Census, , \ y 
TINS 

2 CELUI. i 

VEXED QUESTION — = / Jay 10Y UW Ciail 
““What in Thunder ay MURS, 


are You Doing There?” 


REAL AMBITION. 


Mrs. SCRUBB (¢o her star boarder ).— Wall, we ain’t all made jest alike, that’s sure! 
Why, there ’s my sister from York State, happy to set all day on the piazzy and rock and read out of one place and into an- 


N INSURANCE POLICY — To 
Bore You Till You Take It. 
ee ! it? ! 
— a rock and read. Land! it ’ud KILL ME! 
Small Brother. 

C.F. Lummis. 


Miss MEANDER.— What do you enjoy doing, Mrs. Scrubb ? 
_ _Mks. ScruBB.— Me ? Wall, just thir. Give me some nice hot suds, a clean dish-rag, plenty 
of dirty dishes, and a good sink to dreen’em in, and I dunno as I’d ask for any thing better ! — by the blue-coats. 











SOCIAL AMENITIES IN SHANITYTOWN. 


Miss ToTTig FINNEGAN. — Mrs. McSweegan, me mudder wants 
ter know if ye’ll give her de loan av yer lawn mower dis afternoon ? 
Mrs. MCSWEEGAN. — Phy certainly, me dear! Oi whill av he is 
able to howld any more whin he gets t’rough atin’ aff me own lawn! 


__—-- 


A LIVELY SUBURB. 
Maptson Sgueer.— So you ’ve moved out in Jersey. Well, those 
little towns are pleasant enough; but I must say that I prefer the hurry 
and rush and fever of city life. 

FRANKLIN DE BELLEVILLE. — 
Hurry and rush! You 
ought to see the com- 
muters at our place try- 
ing to catch the morn- 
ing train, And fever! 
Why, there ’s more 
fever out there in pro- 
portion to population 
than there is in a hos- 
pital. If you want 
hurry and rush and 
fever, come out and 

take a house. 


T 1s NoT always pleas- 

ant to meet friends. 
For instance, when 
you are going up the 
ladder of success. 


ISHING is a Yanky 
invention, 


ARRIAGE IS NOT a 
failure. It is sim- 
ply Cupid’s assign- 
ment for the benefit of 
his creditors, 


HARITY, TO BE effect- 
ive, should go far 
enough. ‘That ancient 
character who divided 
his cloak with a beggar 
left both himself and the 
other uncomfortable. 


HE SHOE-STRING PEDDLER is 
like his wares. He is run 


other, and turned and twisted 
and crossed over continually 


Ber yeep eaters o 
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IRCUS REFLECTIONS. 


It seems a rather strange thing that people of 
ordinary appreciation should experience more pleasure 
in seeing animals in eccentric attitudes than in those 

designed for them by nature. ‘The man who cares nothing 
to see the seal swim about in his tank, becomes spell- 
bound with delight when he observes that honest-faced 

amphibian bumping across a board platform on the muscles 
of his stomach for the purpose of discharging a pistol, and showing how 
great a tambourine virtuoso he is. 

The same man, and he is generally a sample of the whole audience, 
never knows how great an animal the pig is until he sees him, attired 
like a nurse, wheeling a monkey about in a baby carriage. 

When he sees two sheep playing leap-frog and sparring with gloves, 
he feels as though nature made a sad mistake in not endowing all sheep 
with these gifts, that they might amuse as well as feed and clothe man, 
He never before got so much enjoyment out of a flock of sheep on a 
bright green hillside, and he vows when he goes to a picture sale again, 
he will only buy such cattle pieces as happen to tickle his sporting fancy. 

He thinks what an opportunity Rosa Bonheur missed when she failed 
to delineate oxen indulging in a game of see-saw, and horses running 
about in a circle in Indian file, with their forelegs on the flanks of the 
ones just ahead. 

This man, who notices not the poetry and grace of natural motion, 
would be happier, perhaps, if all men stood on their heads, and walked 
on their hands, for nature to him is but a dull prosaic sort of thing, as 
barren of beauty as the advertised beauty, the beautiful Mlle. Soandso, 
who sails through the air on the flying trapeze in tights as delicate as a 
rosebud. R. KM. 





SOFTENING IT DOWN. 


Reporter.— What shall I say about old man Mulligrubs? He 
kicked me downstairs. 

Eprror.— Oh, just say that he declined, with much emphasis, to 
express any @pinions whatever to-day. 


MAY BE YOU ’VE NOTICED. 


| CAUGHT a String of beauties 
Up on the North Fork to-day, 

The finest trout that were e’er pulled out — 
But the Biggest One Got Away! 


And down in the mill-pond meadow, 
The. boys that were making hay, 
With forks and rakes killed 3,000 snakes -— 
But the Biggest One Got Away! 


And so I have heard of liars 
Since Ananias’s day ; 
There are just a few that receive their due — 
But the Biggest One Gets Away! 
Cc. Fk. Lummis. 





A TONSORIAL JAG. 


Mr. LExtyGron Mapison.—Where did you get your load ? 
Mr. Winpsor Tyk. — That beastly bawber put bay rum 
on my face this mawning. 
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ABSENT-MINDED FULTON. 


Jerrerson, — Come in here, Fulton, | want to have a little talk with 


you. 
Futron.— I can’t stop now, Jefferson; I’ve got some cutlets here 
for supper; and if I don’t get home on time, | "ll have to eat mine cold. 


A MARTYR TO HIS’ PROFESSION. 
Dr. ScHmerz.— You have been abusing your stomach, my friend, 
and should stop drinking. 
O’Hara.— Phwat — would yez deprive me av my only means av 
livin’? Sure, vez know it’s a war-r-rd politician Oi be, Docthor! 


DID NI WANT COMPANY. 

**What are your charges, Doctor?” 

**Three dollars a visit.” 

“*Well, we don’t want you to come on a visit, but just to stay ten 
or fifteen minutes.” 

POINTS. 

Youne Mr, Buss (just marréed).— |’m going right to housekeeping, 

| suppose the biggest 


and you can give me a point or two, can’t vou? 
item of expense will be the house rent, eh? 
Mr. Cuitpers,— For the first five or six years, ves, 
Biiss.— And then? 
CuiLvers.— Shoes, 





SURE TO HAVE A LARGE SALE. 


Weddinbury's Patent Light-Weight Summer Engagement 
Umbrellas. Young man, don’t fail to get one. 


A TRIFLING AFFAIR. 

Mer. SHawmut.—I understand, Miss Kaktus, that there was some- 
thing in the nature of a personal altercation between your escort and 
young Mr. Outfit at the Red Fork ball last evening. 

Miss Kaxrus.— Nothing more than a passing scrap, Mr. Shawmut. 
Neither gentleman had his gun. 


HOW IT WAS DONE. 


Zep Roots (Kansas farmer ).— Say, Mariah, 1 ’ve got 

a city charter fer this farm, an’ next ‘Tuesday the poe ) 
boys, the two what ’s of age, must vote fer me, , > LA 
} 


and then Ill be Mavor, and they kin elect 
themselves councils. 

Mrs. Roors.— What good ’I] that do? 

Mr. Roors.—Then we together will issue 
franchises to ourselves fer cable roads and 
*lectric lights and paved streets and water- 
works and all sorts 0’ things, and as soon 
as we git the money, we ’Il build ’em. 

Mrs. Roors.— But where’s the 
money to come from? 

Mr. Roors.— Jest vou wait. [| 
ain’t had time to advertise the advan- J 
tages of Dugout City bonds and town 
lots in the Eastern papers yit. 
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1) George, dear, don't sit on that little reception 
chair — it was n’t meant for you men!” 






*¢ Now, George, dear, don’t walk up and down 
in that way. You know it makes me nervous !”’ 
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3) ‘Don’t muss that spread, George, dear! Can’t 4) George, dear? Can’t you go one week without } 
you find somewhere else to lie down ?” taking a glass of sherry before dinner ? Don’? set | 
such an example to your children ! ” } 







MORE «“DON’TS” — THE DOMESTIC «DON’l 
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5) __‘* Don’t wear that raw silk out with those horrid heels of yours. W473 = \ 
Why can’t you sit up, George dear ? ”” 5 
alt ° — ; — = 6) SHE (sola ).— I wonder why he don’? spend his 
: ; evenings at home, nowadays! Oh, George, dear, 
you ’re like every other man ! 














7) He (solus).— No “don'ts” here / 


Ottmann, Lith, puck eunome, nv 


‘DON'S”_ A TALE OF NATURAL SELECTION. 
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[al SI Ne ' Se 
QUICK RESTITUTION. 


HovusEHOLDER.—What do you want here ? 

Anxious VILLERS (the Cramp ).— 1 stole a dozen cucumbers 
out of your garden an hour ago. Here’ssixof’m. III deduct 
the (ouch !) price of the rest from the doctor’s (wow!) bill. 


rs 


FONETIC SPELING. 


OLOWING AN IDEA with which I hav long bin akwanted, but which, until 
latly, found no favor in my eys, I hav adopted the fonetic sistem uv 
speling. ‘Thus far, I hav sukseded farly wel in my riting under the 
**speling reform” ruls, altho my frends sa my reform is altogether tu 
sweping. However, when I konsented tu go into this skem, I did so re- 
solving tu wurk it for al it is wurth, Akordingly, I hav not stopt at leving 
of usles terminashuns and diskarding difthongs, but I spel al uv my wurds 
striktly by sound. I hav felt diskuragd sevral tims sins | becam a fanatic 
on the fonetic question, and unles the band spedily becoms larger, I shal 
withdraw my nam and inflooens. The other da, for xampl, I wantd tu 
stop my subskripshun tu the Posyoc? Demagog, and I rot the editor az 
folows : 
** Der Sir: 

‘*Ples stop my paper, for the present at lest, az I find I hav not tim 
tu red it. Cinserly,” etc. 

The nckst da my leter aperd in the Demagog, literatim, with this 
fut-not by the editor: 

“Judging from the above, our friend who has n’t time to read the 

Demagogue should rustle around and find 

time to learn the secrets of good 
orthography, and the art of respect- 
able chirography.” 

Al uv this is diskuraging. My 
reformed speling kald attenshun tu 
my riting, and the six hundred reders 
uv the Demagog wil now look upon 
me az an iliterat man, insted of what 
] am — an inteligent sitizen, wurking 
for a gloryus kaus. I hav bin kald a 
krank, a lunatic, an ignoramus, and 
haf uv my leters ar never anserd. 
If I thot | coud convert the wurld in 
fiften yers, I woud fel mor lik stiking 
to it. 

Homer Bassford. 





A SERIOUS MISTAKE. 
‘*Mr. Maycup, this is terrible!” 
exclaimed the editor, as he rushed 
into the composing room, paper in 


SHE HAD SAT. 


TIRED SALESLADY.— Oh, hand. 


dear, I wish we had some- 
thing to sit down on. 
ANOTHER TIRED SALES- 
LADY.— / sat down on that 
fly floor- walker this morning. 


“*What is it?” 
“You have put an item about the 
Rev. Dr. Thirdly under the head of 


‘Local Anzsthetics.’”’ 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 


THE CITY TOO MUCH FOR HIM. 

“*Say!” he said to a clerk at the Post-office; “‘I’ve mailed a letter 
that I ’d like to get back, please ?”’ 

**When did you mail it!” 

** Yesterday morning.” 

“‘Well, it left this office over twenty-four hours ago.” 

He walked away in a kind of dazed condition, and shortly after- 
ward was overheard asking a policeman what time he could get a train 


back to Philadelphia. 
THE COURSE OF PUPPY LOVE NEVER DID RUN SMOOTH. 


Harry (a beardless cynic of seventeen).—I quite agree with you, 
Edith, that Mrs. Bromley’s gray hair enhances the effect of her fresh 
and youthful complexion, but it deceives nobody. I suppose her Jocks 
were red before she bleached them. 

Epirh.— Come now, Harry, don’t be so hard upon her. Such 
gray hair is natural to many people. I should n’t in the least wonder, 
Harry, if your moustache would be gray when it comes out. 


HOW TO GET THERE. 
First Srrancer (27 oston).— Can you tell me how to reach Wash- 
ington Street ? 
Seconp Srrancer.— That’s just where I want to go. Let’s work 
together. You go South and I’ll go North, and we ’ll report progress 
every time we meet. . 


QUEER MRS. BROWN. 

Mr. Gesso (a/ window ).— Hello! here come Mr. and Mrs Goby. 
They ’re coming here, I suppose. 

Mrs. Gesso,— They are! What an idea, to call at this time of the 
day! Why, I— 

Mr. Gesso.— They ’ve gone by. 

Mrs. Gesso.—They have? Well, that’s very strange. I should think 
Mrs. Goby might be friendly enough to call when she’s assing right by 
the door. 

A DANGEROUS STATION. 
Miss Overtanp,—I suppose you entered Paris by the Gare du Nord, 


as we did. 
Mr. Getrruere.— No; the Gare aux Voleurs, I think. At least that 


is what the sign said. 
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AN ALL-AROUND FAVORITE. 


Mrs. Butrs.— What a delightful conveisationalist Mr. Jabberbox is! 
It just does me ¢ood to hear him talk. 
Miss MINNIE BALL.—Yes, indeed ; but how restful it is to hear the 


silence, while he listens to somebody else ! 
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A ROMAN ANTIQUE. 


T was a warm day in Summer, and I seated myself for a moment on 
one of the benches in Washington Square. A few minutes later an 
old, white-haired Negro came hobbling along with the aid of a stick, 

and seated himself at the other end of the bench, lifting his battered hat 
to me deferentially as he did so, 

I was both surprised and flattered at such a manifestation of polite- 
ness in New York, and remarked to the old man in a friendly tone : 

**A fine day, Uncle.” 

“Yas, suh, it zs a fine day, boss, sho’ ’nuff. Dish yer weathah min’s 
me er de kin’ er weathah we useter hab in Rome.” 

“So you have lived in Rome, have you? I came from 
Rome myself.” ‘ 

‘*Lawd, boss, you doan’ look ner talk lack 
no Roman. Anybody ’ud take you ter be’n 
bawn en raise’ in dis country.” 

**Certainly I was,” I replied. ‘‘T was born 
in Rome, New York.” 

The old man made no rejoinder, and struck 
by his apparent great age, I asked: 

“*How old are you, Uncle?” 

**Lawd, chile,” he answered with a silent 
chuckle, which exposed his toothless gums, ‘* 7 
doan’ know —I done los’ track un it. I wuz 
fifteen year ole w’en de wah broke out.” 

“That ’s impossible,” I replied; ‘‘that 
would n’t make you over forty, and you 
can’t be less than seventy-five.” y 

**T reckon [’s bout ninet@en hun- 
d’ed,”’ said the old man, reflec- 
tively, after a short pause. ‘*] 
useter be Mars Julius Czesar’s 
tav’rite body-sarven’, en I reckon 
vou knows ’bout how long 4e’s 
be’n dead. I wuz fifteen years 
ole w’en de las’ wah wid Gaul 
broke out. J kin ’member de 
battle ob Alesia des ez well ez 
efit wuz yistiday. De arrers 
wuz flying thoo de aiah 
thick ez flies ’roun’ a mer- i 
lasses jug, de jav’lins wuz f, 
w’izzin’, en I wuz lookin’ Me 
on fum de rare, w’en I seed 
a archer aim a arrer at 
Mars Julius, I grab’ up 
a shiel’, en rush inter de 
thick er de fight, en wuz 
des in time ter ketch ’im 
ez he fell fum his hoss, 


a ss er 
“THERE ’S MANY A TRUE 


OUTRAGED OsTRICH. — So you ’re the sucker I ’ve been laying for ! 


All of us more or less are asses, 
Whether admitting the fact or no; 
And whenever a pretty lass is 

Mixed in the case, we are doubly so. 


m 
> AFTERNOON, my long-eared brother! 
I don’t deny the relationship — 

You ’re a burro, and I’m another, 
And neither one of us cares a skip. 


il, 
Did you see me this morning bitten, 
(You were in the placita, too,) 
When Rosita gave me the mitten? 
Said she ’d rather more use for you / 


iv. 
That ’s a complimentary showing, 
After all she had brought to pass! 
Hang these women! They ’re past all knowing! 
Come, let ’s both of us go to grass ! 


Vv. 
“*Haw-w-eek! Haw-w-eek!”’? Exactly! Jes’ so! 
Sympathy that must mean to be; 
Sounds that way —at least, I gwess so! — 
I ’ll break your neck if you Zaugh at me! 





Chas. f. Lummis, 


I got a arrer thoo my side ez | wuz totin’ ’im off, en wuz laid up fer two 
or th’ee mont’s atterwuds. W’en I got well, Mars Julius gun me a quar- 
tah, en w’en he died, he lef’ directions in his will fer me ter be gradu’lly 
*mancipated, so | ’ud be free w’en I wuz a hund’ed years ole. Ah, but 
dem wuz good ole times!” he added, with a sigh of regret. 

“1 ’s done spent de quartah Mars Julius gun me,” he remarked, giv- 
ing me a sidelong look, “fen I needs ernudder fer ter git some liniment 
fer my rheumatiz. Is yer got any smal! change ’bout yo’ clo’s, boss?” 
A vision of imperial Rome rose up be- 


e.. fore me, with all its glory and magnificence 

Sd and power. Ina fit of abstraction I handed 

ee it the old man a twenty-dollar gold piece, and 

P oe » < when | started from my reverie, he had 
a vf disappeared behind a c!'ump of shrubbery 





in the direction of Sixth Avenue. 
Chas. W. Chesnutt. 


T Is A poor horse-race that 
does not brighten the 
fortunes of the three - ball 
merchant. 
«©IM ONTO You” as 
4 the postage stamp 
said to the envelope, 


‘THE HARE is not a 
homeeopathist. It 
wants notning to do 


with the dog that bites. 


UNTING IN THE DARK 

is the quickest way 

of finding what you are 
not looking for, 


HEN MARKETING for 

chickens, always re- 
member that the good die 
young. 


OUTHERNERS WILL feel at home in 
the Day of *‘ Reckon” -ing, 


; EATH AND DESTRUCTION FOLLOW 
> IN ITS WAKE — The Baby. 
WORD SPOKEN IN JEST.” 


N ENEMY is one who has injured 
and can not forgive us. 























































FOUND AT RED GULCH TAVERN. 


By Br-t H-rre. 


CHAPTER I. 


T was the month of July in the Tavern at Red 
Gulch, California. 

It should not be necessary to remark that it 
was also the month of July throughout the 

entire state. 

Pretty Sal Severns had just served drinks to 
Gentleman Joe, the gambler, and a half score 
of miners and loungers, seeking shelter from the 
somewhat sunny sun, 

““Well, Sal, how goes it?”’ said Joe. 

‘*Siow enough,” replied the girl, moodily. 

‘* Ain’t things exciting enough for yer?” 

‘Oh, thar’s life enough here in one way 

—I mean thar ’s jest ez many murders as ever; but 
thar ain’t be’n any good old-fashioned recognitions 
here sence Black Leg Jack diskivered that Red 
Handed Jim had b’en his Sunday-school teacher in 
the States. I’m jest pinin’ fur a recognition.” 

Joe laughed, and holding up a glass of molten 
fire, said: ‘* Well, boys, here ’s hoping that Sal will 
recognize a rich husband before the year is out.” 

As they set down their glasses, a clattering of hoofs 
was heard coming down the mountain road, and Joe 

meandered lazily out to greet the arrival of the mail coach 
from Little Spoon Fork. 


CHAPTER IIL. 


A minute later the stage, driven by Grizzly Ike, stopped in front of 
the Tavern. , 

Jumping lightly from his seat by the driver, the only passenger, a 
well built, stylishly dressed man, entered the bar-room, which was also 
the office of the Inn, followed by Gentleman Joe. 

Stepping up to the desk, he wrote (by hand) his name, Mark Stillson, 
on the register. 

For although it was a hot day, the register was open. 

He then said that he guessed he would go up to his room and wasn 
for dinner, an intention that stamped him as an Easterner in the minds 
of the loungers. 

Turning to go upstairs, he threw a Bostonese kiss to Sally. It missed 
her and struck Gentleman Joe on the cheek. ‘* Who threw that icicle?” 
he demanded, angrily; but on consulting his vest-pocket thermometer, 
which registered 120 degrees, he felt that he must have been mistaken in 
the nature of the missile, and treated all hands again. 

On reaching his room, Mark Stillson’s thoughts were 
of Grizzly Ike. ‘‘ My relatives all died when | 
was a baby; but that is he — it 
must be he.” 

Grizzly Ike, the person referred 
to, on driving off to stable his horses, {iff 


$9? 


Injun 
CHAPTER Il. 


Half an hour later, 
Grizzly Ike stood, with 
all hands, at the bar. 

“* Boys,” said he, 
“hats off, and drink 
to the health of Sally, 
the purtiest posey in 
Tuolumne County !” 

As the rough, but 
handsome stage-driver 
stood there uncovered, 
with the crowd surround- 
ing him, Mark Stillson 
entered the room. 

Now that he had 
washed, he was indeed a 
handsome man, 














Sally was struck with his remark- 






and uttered an exclamation cof season, my boy. Where now ? 






all in the room. as here ’s a label he forgot to put on! 
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said, mentally : = Fe 
“Durn my skin, ef I ever , Ui . “a (i r 

had any kin; but ef thet thar . ze Hi 

dude ain’t him, I’m a Digger Wt A li - 


Gentleman Joe leaned over | \, 
the bar, and whispered to 
Sally : 

**T reckon it ’s go- 
in’ to be an old-fash’ 
recognish, this trip.” 

“Wal, I jest 
hope so,” she re- 
plied, grinning. 

The stage-driver 
looked searchingly 
at the new-comer. 

Mark Stillson 
eagerly scanned the WY Wy ee FAN 
weather-beaten fea- yy Oy) | 
tures of Grizzly Ike. 

A silence that 
was sepulchral reigned, 
broken only by the per- 
fectly gratuitous tick- 
ing of a clock that was 
seven hours and sixty-seven 
minutes slow. 

For fully two minutes 
the two men eyed each 
other, while conflicting emo- 
tions flitted across their mo- 
bile faces. 

Then, stifling down a sob, each, as if moved by a common impulse, 


rushed into the other’s arms, crying, ‘‘ Father!” 
Chas. Battell Loomis, 





JEALOUSY. 


[* EVERY HEART a set of bells 

Awaits Love’s touch to start them ringing, 
And sweet and clear their music wells 

Out on the soul, sped by his swinging. 


‘ But, in a corner of the heart, 
Another bell on high is hanging ; 
And it the merest touch will start, 
To mar the chime with its loud clanging. 


And Love, the bellman, careless wight, 
Too oft this last bell never seeing, 
Will pull its rope, and then, in fright, 
° Seek refuge from its sound in fleeing. 


George Owen Koch, 





HE MISER is a phi- 

lanthropist who 

starves himself and 
is everyone else now, 
, to keep somebody from 
starving bye-and- bye. 


(CHILDREN AND FOOLS 
tell the truth; 

and there is a general 
disposition to give 
them a monopoly of it. 


ARE WILL kill a 
cat. But a cat 
does n’t care. 
BM 
\ gn i ASCIDENT INSURANCE 
— Being a Boy. 
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RY sh 
O-MORROW Is_ longer 
than last year. 


PICK-POCKET — a Gold 

Mine. (Those who 
ever owned one will appre- 
ciate the definition, even if 


As he advanced to the bar, A GIVE-AWAY. they don’t unearth the pun.) 


able resemblance to Grizzly Ike, HouMEs (studying GADBY’s trunk ).— You traveled quite a bit last EALTH 1. BETTER’ than 


wealth; but wealth is such 


surprise that was taken up by SMALL VisrroR.— Please, sir, 1’m from the trunk man, sir; an’ he says an interesting invalid, don’t you 
know, 
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(Place, Bar Harbor. Time, “the living present.” 


Persons, Miss Maup Lovett amd Mr. Harry Spooner, 7 the latter’s canoe, half-a-miti 


or so from shore, Mavup zs full of carefully concealed fears of a spill; Harry, of perfectly patent adoration of her.) 


\agey,, AUP (apprehensively ).— Have you ever been cap- 

sized ? 
Harry (wéthout reflection ).— Oh, yes; lots 
of times. (Bethinking himself.) That is, 

I mean never; or, at least, not when I had 

passengers. 

Mavup.— Did n’t you say just now that 
this is the first time you’ve asked any 
one to go out with you? 

Harry (feedlessly ardent). ~ Indeed, yes! 
I always preferred being alone until — until now. 

Maup (adhering to the point).— Then you have never had any 
passengers f 

Harry.— N-No. 

Maup (72 a Q. E. D. tone).—Ah, I thought so! 

Harry (thinking opportunity favorable).— What need you fear 
when with me — when with one who would gladly give his life — 

Maup (astéde).— Oh, dear, oh, dear, oh, dear! He ’s going to 
speak! And, of all places in the world, in this horrid, wobbling thing, 
that the least lurch may turn bottom side up! One might as well make 
a declaration on a tight rope over Niagara Falls! 

Harry.— I fear you think me presumptuous — 

Mavup (aszde).— No, not at all; but so dreadfully fidgety! Why 
can’t he propose quietly? Every time he clasps his hands in that ago- 
nized way, we only just miss going over! 

Harry.— But if you knew my sufferings ! 

Mavup (aszde).—And if you knew mine! Oh, how he makes us 
rock when he sighs ! 

Harry (growing desperate).—And you sit there — 

Mawup (aszde).— It’s all I can do, though, when you bounce about so! 

Harry (weldly ).— Calm, cool, unconcerned — 

Maup (as¢de).—Any thing but that. 

Harry.— Motionless — 

Maup (aszde).— One of us must be, if we hope 
to see land again. 

Harry (sinking down ).—1 almost lose hope. 

Mavup (aszde).— And you’ll com- 
pletely lose your balance, if you don’t mind. 

Harry (¢u great excitement). — But, 
nevertheless, I will risk my happiness — 

Maup (aszde). — And our lives! 
Goodness! We took ina bucketful, that 
time! 

Harry.—And ask you if you love 
me? 

Maup (aszde).— Oh, what shall | 
do? If I say *‘Yes” (as I always in- 
tended), he ’ll instantly seize me in his 
arms, and then, souse we go into the 
water. And I really can’t say ‘‘No” to 
the dear fellow, even to save a capsize. 
But — 

Harry (despairingly throwing him- 
self back).— No answer! 

Maup (aséde).— Oh! Ah! But he 
must n’t be permitted to do that again. — 











It’s a miracle that we ’re still above Bia 
water. I ll temporiZe a little — hesitate Pe 
- coquette — lie — any thing, any thing Cf Vie be 


to keep him quiet and this wretched craft 
right side up until we can get ashore 
again. (A/oud.) Mr. Spooner — 
Harry (violently starting up).— Don’t call me that ! 
Maup (as¢de).— Everything — silence or speech — seems to agitate 
iy and, wo... syakes him agitate the canoe. (A/oud.) Well, Harry, 
then! 






Harry (much excited).— She calls me Harry ! 
Maup (as/de).— 1 certainly won’t again, if it causes such plunges 
as that. I truly thought we were gone! (.t/oud.) This is so sudden 





— so unexpected, that I hardly know what to say. We are both very 
young — 
(Harry half rises to his feet in protest. ) 
Maup (aszde).—And doomed to die so, it looks tome. Hell be 
through the bottom, indeed he will! (.d/oud.). | scarcely feel 
that | — 
Harry (fearing his hazr).— She’s going to refuse ! 
Maup (aséde).— Not in case that is a specimen of the 
way you’d receive the announcement. How pas- 
* sionate he is, and how he does thrash around ! 
No girl who could n’t swim would be 


likely to refuse him—until she got 
ashore. (A/oud.) You misunderstand 

4 me, Mr. Sp — Harry. 
Harry (demonstratively). — 'Vhen 


you accept me! 
Maup (aszde).— Mercy on me! Do 
all his emotions take the form of spasms? 


(Aloud.) Please paddle back to the pier ; 
een, and, on the way, I will consider my answer. 
WW Harry (glvomzly).—Very well. (Pad- 


Ales tn silence.) 
Maup (aszde ). 
the feeling of suspense is the sole one that 
does n’t react upon his muscular system. 
Half way in, already. Poor boy, how anxious 
he looks! He fears 1’ll throw him over, 
when it ’s only that I want to prevent his 
doing the same :o me. But a few rods more, 
Suppose I speak? One little word would entirely reverse 
his feelings — yes, and the canoe, likewise! No, Ill wait. Twenty 
yards — fifteen — ten — and here we are! Not a soul in sight, either! 
(Harry asszsts her ashore, following himself.) 
Maup (aside). —Thank the stars! Now he may be as convulsive 
as he likes. (A/loud.) Well, ye-es, Harry — dear Harry! 
Harry (somewhat later).—Do you know, darling, that by your 
conduct in the canoe, you quite upset me? 
Maup (very tenderly).—Yes; but you don’t know how often you 


I’m saved! Evidently 


< 


almost upset me, dear! 
Manley H. Ptke. 
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LITTLE FREDDY IS SENT TO 


His country cousin’s jack-kn‘fe needs sharpen- 
ing, so they begin the day’s fun as above. 
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_ His country cousin next initiates little Freddy 
into the amusing diversion of pulling weeds in the 
back garden. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 


His country cousin has some wood to pi e, and 
out of politeness to his guest, he permits little 
Freddy to do it for him. 
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Little Freddy then learns the jolly game of 
picking up stones and wheeling them out of the 
front yard, under the tuition of his country cousin. 





SPEND A DAY ON THE FARM, TO PLAY WITH HIS BIG COUNTRY COUSIN. 
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It being time for his country cou in to feed the 
pigs, little Freddy is kindly allowed to partici- 
pate in that pastime. 


(Ten 


Yu 
Nae 
{' oH DY) || ! | 


ar 
wie 


i 


At this point, little Freddy’s uncle steps in and 
plays a short but exceeding lively game with little 
Freddy’s country cousin. 








REVENGED. 








HAVE JUST RETURNED from the West, where I 
have been at work for six weeks trying to find 
a town that had a Jong-felt want to be filled 
by a weekly newspaper, which the citizens 
were willing to put on its feet with one thou- 
sand cash subscribers. My efforts were not 
crowned with the success they deserved. 

About two weeks ago I walked into the 
little railroad station at ‘Tewksbury, Ne- 
braska, in quest of a ticket to Beatrice, in the 
same state. I was not sure that my orthoépy 
was faultless, and rather than mispronounce 

the name of the town | was going to, in the presence of the crowd, | 
determined to pretend I was deaf and dumb. I beckoned the agent to 
the window of the ticket office, and in a moment made known my desire 
on a scrap of paper. ‘The man gave me the ticket, took my money, and 
then called ‘‘the boys” up. 

“*See that feller there ?”’ he queried, not manifesting by any outward 
sign that he meant me; ‘‘ well, watch me cuss him.” 

And then I was “‘ cussed.” The atmosphere positively became hazy, 
as the ticket-seller allowed the words to flow from his lips in an easy and 
apparently unstudied manner. I felt my littleness. I wanted to fight. 
But I was deaf and dumb, and supposed to be utterly ignorant of all that 
passed. Feeling that I needed air, I left the room, and as | did so, | 
heard the loud laugh of the loungers, As soon as I had breathed, | 
determined to have revenge. I walked back, caring little for orthoépy 
or any thing else, and leaning over the board of the ticket window, I 
asked in rigid tones: 

‘When does the Beatrice train leave?” 

Twenty men tried to get out of the room through one door at the 
same time, and I am informed that three of them broke their legs in 
their anxiety to be the first on the outside. 








Homer Bassford. 


BOYS WILL BE BOYS. 
Country Maaistrate (genzally, to Comptainant).— Oh, boys will 
be boys! I would n’t prosecute ’em, if I was you. That cut over y’r 
eye will soon heal, and ye know they would n’t’a’ stoned ye if ye had n’t 
got mad when they sassed ye. Jest remember ye was a boy once y’rself, 


and — 
Maaistrate’s Ware (rushing in).—Silas! Silas! Them boys is 


in our orchard ag’in! 
Maaistrate (darting up).—Consarn ’em! Where ’s my shotgun! 


THE ONLY PROPER INDIAN TERRITORY — The Happy Hunting Grounds. 
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A MODEST REQUEST. 


Lirt.e Lity. — Mama, can IJ have your bathing-suit a little while ? 
I want to put it on my dolly to play Narragansett Pier. 





















Avoid the 
Accidents of 


Disease, 


Such as Sudden Chills, 
Cramp & Colic, by using 
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A QUEER HEAVEN. 


Mary Ann.— Mind what Oi say, Baby, 
| it ’s to the bad place you ’ll be goin’, 
Miss Dorotuy.— Where ’I] 00 go? 
Mary Ann.— Sure and Oi hope, to hivin. 
Miss Dorotuy (surprised ).— Mama, Mama, 
is dere doin’ to be servants’ rooms in heaven? 


A LASTING GRIEF. 
Dearest.—Why are you crying, Cedric? 
Cepric.— I can’t help c-c-crying whenever I 

think how you would n’t g-g-give me a steam 
y-y-yacht last C-C-Christmas. 
Dearest.— But Dearest could n’t have put a 
steam yacht in Cedric’s stocking very well. 
Cepric.— Well, you m-m-might have put the 
stocking in the y-y-yacht! 


| A NICE DISTINCTION. 
' Mr. Horrman Howes (looking in at Del- 
| monico’s).—\ say, Anatole, has Mr. Rockaway 
Beeche been in here this evening? 

AnaToLe (after a moment’s refiection ).— 1 — 
I am not quite positif, M’sieu. I tink I know 
heem by ze sight, but not by ze name. 


| POETIC. 

Boun.— And so poor old Flashly has at last 
become a bartender! That’s a truly Homeric 
fate for a broken-down sport. 

Keno.— But I fail to see the classic part of it. 

Boun.— Why — “‘He’s doomed to mix the 

drink he once enjoyed! ” 





A PREVALENT MALADY. 
Rowne ve Bour.— What’s the matter with 
Upson Downes? 
Hyanp Lowe.— Got the liver complaint. 
Rowne ve Bout.— Liver complaint, how 
that? 
Hyanp Lowe.—Can’t pay his butcher’s bill. 


% 


‘Ladies take Angostura Bitters generally when they feel “ae 
spirited. It brightens them up. Dr. Siegert & Son, sole manu- 


facturers. At all druggists. 









OF THE AGE. 
NOTROUBLE| Every Family should have it. 
‘| Powdered, and put up in 

NO BCILING || ONE POUND TIN CANS, 
75 Cents per can. 
4 n 22 cents additional for 
- postage, if sent by mail. 

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inventors and Sole 
Bt, 8. W. Cor. 12th & & Market Sts. PHILADELPHIA, PA, 





545 








FACIAL, Establishment in the W HES 
the treatmentof Hair and Scalp, Eczema, 
Moles, Warts, Supertiuous Hair, Birthmarks, 
Moth, Freckles, Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red 
Veins,Oily Skin, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, 
Barber's Itch, Scars, Pittings, Powder Marks, 
! Bleaching, Facial Developm: nt, etc. Send 
10 cts. for 128-page book on all skin im- 
~ perfections and their treatment. 
H WOODBURY, Dermatolo- 
giat, 210 West 42d Street, NEW YORK CITY, N.Y. 
P. 8.—Use Woodbury’s Facial Soap for the skin and 
eulest forsale at all druggists, or by mail, 50 cents. 
NESS and HEAD NOISES 
fatirely Cured by Peck’s 
Improved Tubular Ear 


- 
D EA j onion? Whispers heard dis- {/{ 


tinctly. Unseen, comfortabie, self-adjusting. Success- § 
fu! when all temedies Jail. Sold only by F. is. 
COX, way, cor. 14th Street, New York. , 
Cali or write for "illustrated book of pr — FREE. Mention this paper 


“ss DANDRUFF should never 


be neglected, because its natur- 


al end is in BALDNESS.” 


‘«*The persistence of 


ITCHING is peace-de- 


stroying and onan 


















to the vital powers.’ 


nice, nor half as satisfying as 


a SHAMPOO with 


PACKER’® TAR SOAP 


which allays Itching, cures Dandruff and Skin Diseases, prevents 

aldness and leaves the skin delightfully smooth, soft, elastic | 

and healthful. Removes odors from perspiration, etc, 

contagion, 25 cents. Druggists, or 

THE PACKER MFG. coO., 100 Fulton St., N. Y. 
Sample, (3 cake), 10c. stamps, if Puck is mentioned, 


Prevents 
} 





SAVE MONEY. BEFORK Y u BUY 


BICYCLE or CUN 


Send to A.W. GUMP & CO. Dayton, 0., 
for prices. Over 400 second-hand and shop 
Qworn Cycles. Bieyeles, Guns and Typewriters 
takenin exchange. Nickeling and repairing 


BLAIR’S CAMERAS 


including styles and patterns to meet the requirements of the 
most fastidious. 


THE BLAIR CAMERA COMPANY 








, are not only the largest Manufacturers of Light Weight Cameras, 


but are the Pioneers in manufacturing of Cameras especially de- 
signed for the Amateur, and as well are dealers in General Photo- 
graphic Supplies, embracing all the latest novelties. 

A Large Assortment of *‘*‘ Hawkeye” 
Cameras in stock ; all styles. 
The Amateur Guide in Shamanic, price 
Illustrated Catalogue, 130 pages, post-paid - 

THE BLAIR CAMERA COMPANY, 


§ Arch St., Phila 208 State St.. € hicage. 
71, 473, 475, 177 Tremont St., Boston (Factory). 


25 cents, 
- to cents, 


91 
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AGENCIES: 


Samuel Fry & Co. (Limited), London, England. 
Oscar Foss, San Pranciere. California. 


CK’S : ‘String, Files” 


"Binder Files” 


‘* BOTH ARE GOOD.”’ 
BY MAIL, $1.00, 








75 CENTS. 


| gap In ordering 4e particular to state which File is wanted. ® 


See Notice on 15th page of Puck No. 638, 


or 


The Kodak 


CAMERA. 
Price $25.00, loaded for roo pictures. 
You press the button. 
We do the 1 est.” 


THE TOURIST’S CAMERA. 


é 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 
Send for Kodak Primer, free. 


Rocuester, N, Y. 
















EMBOSSED AND ILLUMINATED 


Society Address Cards. 


OUR LINE 


More than 300 Beautiful Designs 


FOR 


EMBRACES 


KNIGHTS TEMPLAR, 
GRAND ARMY, 
RAILROAD SOCIETIES, 


KNiGurs or ytiias, 
Opp FELLows, 

Ex 
Enclose stamp for samples, mentioning 
for what society wanted. The trace 
supplied. Also, Emb'ematic Invitations, 
Programs, Menus, etc. Embossing t 
order. 


MILTON H. SMITH, 
75 South St. Paul St., 
ROCHESTER, N. Y¥. 


WHY 


Retail 


when you 


PAY 


Prices ? 


can buy, sudjyeut to 
pre al, HAND MADE 
Single Harness, $7 to $25. 
Double Sets, $18.50 to $40, 
A 60 page Illustrated Cataloy 
Free. Order On 
KING & CO.,, 

Manufacturers, Owego, N.Y. 


Whe has n't had POOR HOSE ?. 


Do not waste your money on rubber hose but get the 


sue 


] 
sa 


34) 
iy}. 


~ 


YD 
IIR) 


300 lbs. 





The Spiral Cotton Hose is the only reliable Hose, which is 
proven by there being so many imitations he genuine has 
FOUR distinguishing marks. 

1. A red line running through it 
i. bia 7 eatont mark ** Spiral,” patented March 30, 
it. The corruaneed band fastening hose to coupling. 
vw. € orrugated coupling as shown in cut. 

** The “ Spiral’’ Cotton Hose having no outside covering 
moisture as rubber hose does, drzes Uéke a towel 
this Hose, as some dealers will try to sell an inferior one 


ne- SAMPLE FREE "2 yt 
BOSTON WOVEN HOSE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers, 


234 Devonshire Street, Boston, Mass., 222 Lake Street, Siem. 


Best on Earth? 


to hold 


Insist on getting 


Ves, they are; VICTOR riders 
say so. Ask them. 

See the VICTORS for ‘80, Bi 
cycles, Tricycles, Safeties. All high 
est grade. Illustrated cats logue fre e 
Send for it. 


OVERMAN WHEEL (0. MAKE Rs, 


BOSTON, MASS. 





GRATEFUL —COMFORTING. 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


“‘ By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful app 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Ips 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored be. 
erage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 
judicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 

isease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.”’ — Cre Service Gacette 

Made simply with boiling w: ater or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EPPS & Co., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 


649 











PULK’S Special List of Leading Banking, Manufacturing, Importing and Exporting Interests of. New Uork. 











~ ALCOHOL, _ 


CARS AND OMNIBUSES. 








ALCOHOL AND COLOGNE SPIRIT. 
James A. Wess & Son, 
165 Pearl St, New York. 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS. _ 





Established 1831. 
Joun STEPHENSON Company, Limited, 
STREET CAR AND OMNIBUS 
— MANUFACTURERS. 
Office and Works, 47 East 27th Street, 
New 


Leading Importers 


FRENCH 
600 and 602 Broadway, 


ork, 


__MILLINERY GOODS. 
~~ SULLIVAN, DREW & CO., 


and Wholesale Dealers in 
MILLINERY GOODS, 


TRUNKS, VALISES, | ETC. 


EDWARD SIMON & BROS., 
Manufacturers of - 
TRUNKS, aa BAGS, VALISES, 
TC 





Specialty: Extra Light- wt Trunks for Euro- 
pean ‘l'ravel ! 


New York. 











F. W. DEVOE & CO., 
ee ~______ GARRIAGES. “MANFR. MEERSCHAUM PIPES 
a Fulton Street, corner William. J. CURLEY, AND AMBER COODS. 





_BANKING AND BROKERACE. 
AGENCY CHEQUE BANK OF LONDON, 


2 WALL STREET, New York. 7 


Manufacturer of Fisg CARRIAGES 
of Every Description, 
State Street, cor. Boerum Place, Brooklyn. 


543 BROADWAY AND 114 Suncen St., 
Factory, Newark, N. J New York. 


Morris § SCHWERIN, Epwakp Simon. 








CARL STEHR, 
____347 Bro Broome Street, 





_ DESKS. 





Issues cheques for use of Travelers, payable at 
2,500 Banking houses, and 250 of the Principal 
European Hotels, free of commission, discount or 


DESKS AND OFFICE FURNITURE 
In 
Manufactured by T. G. SELLEw, 111 Fulton St., 


MUSTARD. 


GREAT VARIETY. 
DEAN 














charges. N.Y. Roll Top and d Cylinder Desks a cs a Specialty. PT of Dean’s Patent 
ARDENTER Mustarp, Mustarp O11, 
« GEO. K. SISTARE’S SONS, HOTELS. Seed Pressed for Factors, 
16 & 18 Broad St. and 45 East r2s5th Street, BELVEDERE HOUSE, 361 and 363 Washington St., cor. N. Moore St., 


New York City. 


Branches : Detroit, Mich.; Phila , Pa ; Baltimore 








On the European Plan. 
Corner Fourth Av. and 18th St., 
JoserpH WEHRLE, Proprietor. 


New Y ORK. 


W.G. Dean. _ 


New York. 











BASKETS AND WILLOW WARE. 


CHARLES ZINN & CO., 
Importers and Manufacturers of 
BASKETS AND WILLOW WARE, 
138 & 140 Grand St., near B’way, New York. 


~ BLANK BOOKS, ENVELOPES, © 
____ WRITING PAPERS. - 





New York City’”’ 


GRAND UNION HOTEL, 
Opposite Grand Central Depot, 42d St. 


Rooms, $1 a day and upward. Baggage to and 
from Grand Central Depot, free. EUROPEAN PLAN, | 
Send 6c, in stamps for an accurate ‘‘ Guide to 


Puck, and an extra copy ' will be mailed free. 


The Greatest Variety in this Line 
Constantly on Hand. 


NEw ve ORK. 


Established in London 1831. 
Ww. & SON, 


Hasev W. Dean. _ 
PLATE AND SHEET 

** Schanck’s ’’ Glass Depot. 
THEODORE W. MORRIS & CO., 


IMPORTERS OF PLATE AND SHEET GLASS. 
440-444 Canal St., & 12-16 Vestry St., New York. 


TECHNICAL OPTICIAN. 
JAMES PRENTICE & SON, 
A Scientific Business | The only Establishment 
under of its kind 
Scientific Management. | in the United States. 
TECHNICAL OPTICIANS, 
178 Broadway, N. Y., near Maiden Lane 


__ TOYS AND FANCY COODS. 


WILLIAM J. A. LIEDER, Importer and Job- 
ber of Toys and Fancy Goods. Manufacturer of 
Sentimental and Comic Valentines, and Music 
Publisher, 90-94 Park Row (formerly called 60-64 
Chatham St.), New York. 

















CLASS. _ , 
_WINDOW SHADES. - 

 F, J. KLOES & CO., 
Manufacturers of all kinds of Winpow SHADINGS, 











(128 pages and map). Mention 


PRINTERS’ MATERIALS. 


Dado and ** Our Own”’ Calcographic Decorations, 
260 Canal Street, near Broadway, New York. 








J. Q. PREBLE & CO., 


HARNESS AND HORSE coops. 


Tyre Founpers, 





BLank Books, ENVELCeES, WRITING PAPERs, 
TABLETS AND PAPETERIES. 
Office and Salesroom : 
15 and 12 Thomas Street, New York, 
Factories : Saugerties, i. Be 


__CANDY ‘MANUFACTURERS. 


aay” No Brancu EstaBLisHMENT, 





Covers. 





EDWARD H. POLLOCK, 
Manufacturer of Hand Made Coach, Coupé, 
Village Cart, Truck and Buggy 

HAR 5 


2 
Horse Clothing, Waterproof Truck and Horse 
Agent for Burleigh’s Yellow Blankets. 
g Murray SrTreet, 
4 Doors from Broadway. 


Cc Centre, Ry Reade and Duane Sts., 








JAMES CONNER’S SONS, 


F. WESEL MANUFACTURING CO., 
Manufacturers and Dealers in All Kinds of 
Printers’ Materials, No. 11 Spruce St., 
Complete Outfits for Newspaper and “Job Offices, 


_ Factories : —— = N. Je 


hon genuine 
**PRINCESS ” RING 
bears the Trade-mark 


” 


Nev w York. 








PRINCESS 


New York. 





* Princess’’ inside the 


shank, and all 


such 





New York. 





C. HUMBERT, 





Manufacturer of all kinds of CONFECTIONERY. 
Importer of Fancy Boxes and Fruit Glaces, 
Wholesale and Retail. 

No. 9 Wooster Street, New York, _ 


_CANNED COODS. 

KEMP, DAY & CO., 

Packers of CANNED Goons, Jeuies, PICKLEs, 
Preserves, Erc., Nos. 116 Wall Street, 100 & 102 





MINERAL WATER. 
J. SCHWEPPE & CO., (Limited,) 


Manufacturers of = 

MINERAL WATERS 
AND 

GINGER ALE. 


_ American Depot, | 


Day Light. For Lighting 


oF Lonpon, 





SAFES. 





_ Brook yy, | N. Y. Fire AND BurGLAR PROOF 





Murray Street, New York, 
INSURANCE — — FIRE. 
HANOVER 
Fire Insurance Company, 
No. 40 Nassau Street, New York. 














Established 1865. 


WILLIAM ROEMER, 


Trunks and Traveling Bags, 


No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 
cor. 14th St., N.Y. 








Ask for Roemer's Safety Bag 
with Bottom and Hinge 
Protector. 
Sold by all 
Dealers in 
Trunks 
and Bags, 


Examine Roemer’s Patent Mail Bag. 


The largest assortment of Trunks and Traveling 
Bags in the city. 603 


Highest Crade Only. 


COLUMBIA 
Bicycles, Tricycles, 
Tandems, Safeties. 


Catalogue free. POPE MFG. 
CO., Boston, New York, Chicago. 











With the **‘ AMERICAN LEADS.”’ Condensed trom 
the Best AUTHORITIES. a mail, for 6 cts. in stamps. 
, P.O. Bo 363, Boston, Mass. 
DRESSER zt CO., 12 Milk St 


wals 


THE WHIST CARD CO 
Wholesale Agenis s, WINKL E y, 





10. Per Copy. 


MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. _ 
MARTIN GUITARS, the only Standard, the only 
Reliable, manufactured by C.F. Martin & Co. 
Depot at C. A. Zogesiscu & Son’s, 

Musical Instruments, 
No. 46 Maiden wistins 





RULES and Directions for Play. | 


REFLECTORS. 
| I. P. FRINK, Patentee and Manufacturer of 
REFLECTORS for Gas, Kerosene, Electric and | 
and Ventilating 
Churches, Halls, Theatres, Picture Galleries, etc. 
__ 55 Pearl Street, New w York. _ 


W. H. BUTLER, 
Gen’l Agent Diebold Safe and Lock Co., 


79 Duane Street, New York. 







are guaranteed by the 
makers. 


Order by the number. 





| pe 





SAFES, 








Strings, Etc., 
New York. 


198 WILLIAM STREET, 


FUN FOR THE CROWD. | 
Mr. Raxer.— This paper says Gagsby, the | 
great comedian, has made thousands laugh. Huh! 
I’ve done that much myself. 
Mr. Wuirrte.— You ain’t a play acter. 
Mr. Raxer.— No; but fer the past ten vears 
I ’ve been drivin’ a balky horse. 


A SHREWD GUESS. 
pe Rieper.—I wonder why Puck adopted as 
its motto the quotation: ‘* What fools these mor- 
tals be ?”’ 
pE Ruyter.—I don’t know, unless it was to 
drive fellows like me to commit suicide, after 
reading it on an envelope containing a rejected 


MS. 


- TYPE FOUNDERS, 
~~ MANHAT TAN TYPE FOUN 
(Formerly Ph. Heinrich’s,) 





THAT WOULD ACCOUNT FOR IT. 

Amruein.— Yes, that’s a splendid watch, and 
I got it dirt cheap. The dealer said it formerly 
belonged to a man of considerable means who 
was obliged to part with it on account of a 
death in his family. 

Dowrer.— Why should a death in the family 
compel him to part with his watch? 

AmeHEIn (dlankly).— Why — wh — well, I | 
never thought of that, but — but pee | he 


| ment 


| was the one that died, eh? | quality Gold Pen. 


Books 
5 GCIRCULARS 


"SEND une ON oo or 
—-= PRINT FoR ESTIMATE * 





NDRY, 





CiRcuts~ 





New York. 


~ COOL FOR THIS WEATHER. 


Serges, 
Flannels, 
Mohairs 
in 
Black 
and Blue. 


Jrom 


$20.00. 


Scmples and rules * for self - measure- 





mailed on application. 


cof 


Bi Ss age 771. 


FOUNT AlN GOLD PEN. 


New York. 


Bowery 145 & 147 
“STAR” 








Agents wanted. Fountain Helder, fitted with best 


Stylo, $1; woe $1.50 and up. 
J ULRICH & CO. 106 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


Send for circulars. 








Delightful Summer Reading. 


0c. Per Cony 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 





FOR_LIST OF ISSUES 
SEE 


PAGE 359. 





Delightful Summer Reading. 


FOR LIST OF ISSUES 
SEE PAGE 359. 



































- SANITAS 


¥ Nor Pasonous 
Misinfectants 


The Best Antiseptics and Deodorants kuown to science. Do 
not stain nor corrode, 


SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 


Adopted in preference to all other Sanitary ents by 
over 2,000 Hospitals, Boards of Health, and Vestries, and en- 
dorsed by many thousand physicians. 


FLUIDS, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS. 


For list of gold medals, awards, testimonials, and prices in 
bulk, apply 636—642 West 55th St., N. Y. 


THOROUGH-BRED FOX TERRIERS 
FOR SALE. 
From the Best Strains in this Country. 
Send for descriptive price-list to 


BEVERWYCK KENNELS, 
P. O. Box 676. Albany, N. ¥. 


6 
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JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-—404-—170-604. 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 
3 
ANDY able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confecti 
312 State St. oh 


15 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 


icago. 





WHERE 
INSURED? 
In Boston, at the 
office of Hub Gore 
Makers, the largest 
manuf’urers of Shoe- 
Elastic in America. 
This Trade Mark on 


ARE 


YOUR 


CONGRESS 


SHOES 





the inside of the Elas- 
tic is the Insurance 
Seal Stamp. 

HOW Insured? 
By this Legal Docu- 
ment which accom- 
panies the shoes. 


INSURED? 








INSURANCE CERTIFICATE. 


Boston, ‘Mass.,“Dec. 15, 1888. 


Ohis insures ‘to the wearer of these 
shoes perfect service of the Gore for ONE 
AND ONE-HALF YEARS from date letter 
in Trade Mark. If the Elastic fails within 
eighteen months, send the shoes by express, at 
our expense, from any part of the United 
States, Canada, Mexico, West Indies, or 
Sandwich Isi?’ds, and we will insert new Gorein 
Jinest manner, and return shoes free of expense. 

HUB GORE MAKERS, Boston, Mass. 


WHAT Insured ?— The Elastic Gore. 











Shrinking. 
Ggetieszs. wo [ent Boer, 


WHERE Sold? EVERY shoe dealer can sen 
you shoes containing Insured Hub Gore if you in- 
sist. They costno more. Some dealers will coax 
you to buy imitations on which they make extra 
profit. Look out for such ‘- dodges.” Refuse posi- 
tively any Congress Shoes without the Heart Trade 
Mark on the elastic. 

We furnish Hub Gore to over 1,000 makers of 
good shoes and insure the shoes. 100,000 dealers 
sellthem. If your dealer won’t supply you, write 
us for list of dealers in your locality. 

Copyright, 1889, by Hub Gore Makers, Boston, Mass. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c. Al 


| Newsdealers, 





LOST HIS BALANCE. ' 


Mrs, Jaccs (7 A. M.).— Where have you 
been, John? 

Ma. Jaccs.— Bal’shing m’ books, 

Mrs. Jaccs. — Well, if you ’ve found any 
balance to-night, John, you certainly have n’t 
brought it home with you ! 


THE WAY IT WORKS. 


Howe. Gipson. — Now, you cahn’t say, me 
deah boy, that we have n’t an uncommon fine 





{ . r 
| lot of handsome women in New York. 





| 
| 
| 
| 





arrrangement to pay by the year? 


Capr. Powperty, U.S. A. (the distinguished | 
Indian fighter, 2n his first visit to the city in 
ten years).— No, indeed! They have brought 
the art of making-up to such perfection that girls 
of eighteen have every appearance of being ex- 
ceeding well preserved. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothe: the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrha@a. 25 cents a bott'e. 





~—— Don't spoil your Jeet with CHEAP SHOES / 


B 


WEAR THE 


URP& 






IT CONFORM 


If you want 
always wear the Burt & Packard Shoe. 

It is acknowledged as the most comfortable, th 
shoe made in the world. 

The Burt & Packard Shoe costs no 
approach it in value. 


‘“‘Korrect Shape.’’ 


BEAUTY 


Skin & Scalp 
ReEsToRED 

ws by the +: 
Curicura 
D Remedies. 


TOTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT all comparable 
to the CuticurA Remeptss in their marvelous properties of 
cleansing purifying and beautifying the skin, and in curing tortur- 
ing, disfiguring, itching, sccly and pimply diseases of the skin, 
scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, and Cutrcura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and CuTi- 
CURA RgEsoLvent, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, soc.; Resotvent, $1, 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND Cuemicar Co., 
Boston, Mass 

Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 








a@ Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- “@@ 
sz 


vented by Cuticura Soar “ea 

Dull Aches, Pains, and Weaknesses instantly relieved 

by the CuticuraA ANTI-PAIN PLAsterR, the only pain- 
killing plaster. 25c. 


FACKARD 


See that EVERY PAIR is STAMPED 


THE BURT & PACKARD 





S TO SHAPE OF THE FOOT. 


erfection in fit, with freedom from corns and all discomfort, you will 


e best wearing, and the most sty/ish gentlemen’s 


more than any other fine shoe, sAough none 


These Goods are made for Gents in Congress, Button, and Bal.; in Hland-made, Hand-welt 


and Burtwelt; also Boys’ and Youtus’, 
If not sold by your dealer, send 


Packard & Field, . 


Wear the Burt & Packard “Korrect Shape. 





WOULD LIKE TO COMMUTE. | 
Potice Macistrate. — William Rounder, 
drunk and disorderly — fifth time since New 
Year’s, William —I’ll have to make it ten dol- 
lars this time. 
Mr. Birt Rounper.— Please, your Honor, 
would n’t it come cheaper if I could make some 





SUCCESSORS TO 
URT & PACKARD, 


his name and your address to 


Brockton, Mass. 


A MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. — 


Shakspere says that ‘fa tanner will last you 
ten years.” But if a ‘Tanner lasts only four years 
at the head of the Pension Bureau, how many 


years will the surplus in the Treasury last ? 


POET’S DEFINITION — Interest is the Perfume 
of Capital. 











upon remitting, 


BLOTTING -, 


6. 


be 





MIGHTIER. 


The Ball Pointed Pens never scratch nor spurt 
B. P. Pens writing becomes a luxury. 
$1.50 per g'oss; or sample boxes containing all the varieties, 25 cts. 

The “ Federation” penholders prevent the pen blotting desk, 
table, or book, and provide a firm grip. Price 5,15, and 20 cts, each. 

Should the stationery stores be neglecting their business and 
unable to supply you, a sample box of pens mailed free, anywhere 
in the States, for 27 cents, or with Federation holder, 45 cents 


S. BLAIR McBEATH, Sole Agent, 
104 & 106 Joun Sr. 








THE SWORD D 


With the 
Silver grey, ¢1.20, Electro gilt, 

















» New York City. 






FEDERATION 
HOLDER 


ORMISTON & GLASS 
EDINBURGH 




















THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALG SEALERS } THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


HENRY CLAY & BOCK & CO., Limited, 


HAVANA, CUPBA. 


FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the U. S. and Canada, 


EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS, 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 


United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


2 BURLING SLIP, NEW YorRK. 





2 BURLING SLip, NEW YorK. 


IN THE BOOK STORE. 

Crerx.—I did not quite catch 
the title you asked for, Madam. 

Mrs. BoominuiL (wth asper- 
ity ).—I asked, sir, for a copy of | 
“The Aristocrat at the Breakfast 
Table.” Of course, I don’t need 
a book of that nature from which 
to glean rules regarding the correct 
etiquette of the wealthy at their 
meals, but I like to glance through 
such publications for my own 
amusement. 

Cierk (half-heartedly and with 
a trace of bewilderment ).— Was 


ii 


RE 


the author’s name ‘‘ Holmes,” 
a 

Madam: : Disturbed 
Mrs. Boominoi.—Yes, sir; I 


think it was, 


PILING IT ON. 


‘‘Your father must be a pretty 


old man, Bertie; in his second 
childhood, is n’t he?” 
“No; it ’s worse than that, 


It’s either his third or fourth, 
and I don’t know which. 


* * * * 


A SCIENTIFIC EXPLANATION. 


‘* How do you account for these 
showers of live fishes we read of 
once in a while?”’ 

‘*Well, there are occasionally 
showers of live angle-worms, and 
I fancy the fishes come down after 
don’t you know,’ 


ous 


WORLD. 


Mention Puck. 


che worms, 


~ Weak Stomach: 


they ACT LIKE MACIC ; — @ few doses will work wonders upon the Vital Organs; Stren 
long-lost Complexion ; bringing back the keen ed 
energy of the human frame. 


OrFice, No. 


BEECHAM. 
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PILLS 


geo "84, 


N. Espenscheld's 


CELEBRATED 


“New York” Hats 


SALESROOMS: 
118 Nassau St., 118 
New York. 











WORT, 
Guinca AS 


For or and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, SICK HEADACHE, 
Giddiness, Fullness and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, F lushings 
of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, 
htful Dreams and all Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &c. THE 


FIRST DOSE WILL pH RELIEF IN 20 MINUTES. This is no fiction. Every sufferer is earnestly invited 
to try one Box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be a Wonderful Medicine. 


BEECHAM’S PILLS, taken as directed, will quickly restore females to complete health. For a 
8 


Sick Headache; <-=-== Impaire 


gestion; =~ 
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These are “‘ facts ’”’ 


e of appetite, and rousing wit 
mitted by thousands, in all classes of society ; 


and Debilitated is that BEECHAM’S PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY PATENT MEDICINE IN THE 


Full directions with each Box. 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 


Sold by Druggists generally. B, F. ALLEN & CO., 365 and 367 Canal St., New York, Sole Agents for the United 
States, who (if your druggist does not keep them,) 





sordered 7 


hening the muscular System}; restoring 
UD OF HEALTH the whole physical 


and one of the best guarantees to the Nerv- 


the ROSE! 


WILL MAIL BEECHAM’S PILLS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, 25 CENTS A BOX. 











GALLUP NOVELTY WORKS. 


W. P. VAN ZILE, Proprietor, — rine vinen, ExTRA QUALITY. | 
VE, TROY, N. ¥., 
TRADE MARK LADIES’ AND GENTS’ LINEN COLLARS AND CUFFS CMA | 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
Boston, 48 Summer Street; Baltimore, 34 Sharp Street; 
Omaha, 10th & Farnum Sts., New York, 8 Greene St, OVERTON. 


- | 
MAGIC Eee 


Electric Mechanical Novelties. 
RBAOH & O0., 809 Filbert 8t., ohio + 


_ ma per a 


The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


OF 
PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
AND 
CATALAN WINE. 
It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
-xceeds in popularity any other French preparation, 
It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 


the system, and invigorates the life. 
It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & CO., 


JMPORTERS, 
80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 


STOUT: 














PEOPLE! WEIGHT REDUCED 
WITHOUT STARVATION DIET. 
a se and instruction for Six stamps, 

. LYNTON, 19 Park Place, N. Y 
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| was under consideration. 


HOME RULE FOR AMERICA. 
Teacuer.—Who are eligible to office in the 


United States? 
Smarr ScuoLtar.— The Irish. 


MAMMOTH, INDEED. 


Did you ever hear of a Custom Tailoring Establish- 
ment, the sa/es-rouom of which occupies an area of 9,375 
square feet ? Just read that over slowly — nine thousand, 
three hundred and seventy-five square feet. 

If you did, Arnheim’s ‘* Mammoth” Tailoring Estab- 
lishment, Cor. of Bowery and Spring St., New York, 
Yes; and this enormous area 
is stocked with the choicest product of the looms of 
Europe and America, and the man must be fastidious 
beyond endurance who can not be suited at Arnheim’s. 

Think of the magnitude of the business that must needs 
be, and is, transacted in his Establishment, and the con- 





| clusion. which one must draw from such a fact is that 


such a business must have sterling merit for its foundation. 








PUCK’S 


PPE 
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The crustiest crank in Christendom can not look 
at a page of it without bursting into a wholesome, 





liver-loosening Christian laugh. 30 cents. All News- 


dealers. By mail, 35 cents. 





20 minutes’ sail from New 


and 12 A. M., 
| 5.30 P. M. SUNDAYS" 
| EVERY HALF HOUR till 10 P. M., direc tly to Grand Pier, 


cursion 106. ; 
| from 6 A. M. till midnight. 


Bowery Bay Beach. 


The most beautiful and popular Family Summer Resort, only 
York. Accessible by elegant steam- 
boats from eg” a East 130th St. and 3d Ave., daily, 10 
2, o, 6and8p m. Saturdays, extra trip, 
OURLY, from 9g A. M. till 1 Pp. M., then 


Bowery Bay Beach; fare, r5c., excursion, 20c.; children, 5c., ex- 
also by horse railroad from g2d St. (Astoria) ferry 


Fare, 10c 656 








**Puck’s Opper Book” in Board Cover 50 Cents. 
Address: ‘‘ The Publishers of Puck,’’” New York. 
PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 6, “‘SASSIETY.” 
Price, 30 cents. All Newsdealers. By mail, 36 cents. 
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BLACK DRAPERY NETS. 


Imported specially for this season—large variety of patterns 
— at the most reasonable prices. 

Black Spanish Guipere Flouncings, Embroid- 
ered Muslins, Hemstitched Flouncings, Ham- 
burg Edging, &c. 

Fringed Sashes, in a variety of styles — Roman Stripes 
and Rich Brocades. 

Ladies Hemstitched and Scallop Handkerchiefs. 


Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


N26KN28 Chealuwut St 
Diladelphia 


POKANE FALLS the metropolis ot Eastern Washing 
9 tonand Idaho. Businessis good and 
wages excellent. Money brings from 8 to 12 per cent. 


on safe investments. For tull particulars, address 
CLOUGH & GRAVES, Spokane Falls, w. T. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 158, 155 E. 14thSt., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


Bit 1'236 Sta oS. 

" & 
N Y wef Un on Ciub B’d’g. 
MO., | M33 Main Street. 


Preserve 
Your Teeth — 
BY USING 


<o 
“0 
oP 





Pat. applied tur 






‘(BAILEYS RUBBER 
= TOOTH BRUSH. 






Cleans the teeth perfectly and polishes the enamel without 
injury. Never irritates the gums, 
water and with any tooth wash or powder. 


handle are imperishable. 
PRICE LIST. 


Bailey’s Rubber Bath and Flesh Brush, - . - - $1.50 
Jailey’s we Toilet Brush, - - - - .2 
Bailey’s “ Hand Brush (size 3x1% in.) - - - .50 
Bailey’s 1a Blacking Dauber, - - - 25 
Bailey’s * Ink and Pencil Eraser, - - - - 25 
Bailey’s ss Tooth Brush, No.1, - - - - 25 
Bailey’s sig Tooth Brush, No. 2, - - - - 35 | 
Bailey’s * Shampoo Brush, - - - - - ws 


Send us postal note and we og forward any of the above 
ng upon receipt of price. For sale by all dealers in Toilet 
Goods. 


Our patents on Pail- 
ey’s Rubber Bath 
and Fl sh Brushes, 
t Hand, Toilet, S:am- 


poo, Tooth Brushes 5" Blacking’ Dauber, were 
issued June 4 and June 18, 

The public are hereby ~B ..9 not to minu- 
facture, buy, sell, «xpose for sale or use any 


goods of a like construction, unless the same | 


bears our firm name, as we shall p-osecute all 
infringements wherever found, to the full extent 
of the law. 
Cc. J. Bailey & Co., . 
132 Pearl St., Boston, Mass. 


Plea ase mention this paper. 


Crosse & Blackw ell’. 





Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 62 


BOKER’ S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 








MADE, 


| sense as that, 


_anight’s rest, and 


Can be used with hot or cold | 
Both brush and | 


BSH FRUIT JAMS, 





78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


—LieBIC COMPANY'S 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat F lavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, “an invaluable tonic and 
an agreeable stimulant.’ pve al sale 8,000,000 jars. 

















Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von 
Liebig’s signature in blue across label, as above. 


Sold by storeKkeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 372 
LIEBIG ’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London 





THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 


FOUNTAIN 


PRICE, $1.50 


IRRECONCILABLE, 


Tom Bicsee. — 
I wish, Barker, 
that you ’d make 
up your quarrel 
with Howell Gib- 
bon. The poor 
fellow is willing to 
admit that he was 
wrong. 

Barker Carper. 
— What? If he 
has really had such 
a gleam of good 
he ’s 
no longer Howell 
Gibbon ! 


FACING THE 
MUSIC. 
Bicger. — You 


begged that quar- | 
ter from me to get Every Pen 
now I find you tak- 
ing a drink! 

Tramp. — Yis, 
sor; Oican’t slape 
aisy unless Oi take 
a night-cap fust. 


A LUCID 

EXPLANATION. 

**Ycs,”’ says the 
Colonel, ‘* ‘little 
drop: of water’ and 
‘little grains of 
sand’ are naturally 
associated with 
each other. It takes 
the one to drink 
the other, you | 
know.” 


of Our 


Make is 


Warranted. 


HARD ON ATHENS. 
’T is now the fair girl graduate 
Comes back to Boston town, 
With light a shining from her eyes 
Of deep and tender brown. 
Why glows her face with joy serene ? 
Why smile those lips of rose ? 
Does she rejoice to think upon 
The heap of things she knows ? 
Oh, no, a higher, nobler j.y — 
A patriotic pride — 
Sends to her peachlike check the blood 
In hot and throbbing tide — 
What matters it that to her ken 
Are Learning’s stores unfurled — 
John L. is Boston’s champion, 
And Champion of the World! 


f Keok aid Advertiser, 
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AND STYLO PENS. 


AND UPWARD. 






INDEPENDENT — 


The FOUNTAIN PEN consists of a highly finished hard rubber holder, fitted 
with a superior 14-kt. GOLD PEN to suit any writer. 








Send for circulars. Price, $1 and upward. Every Pen is warranted. Writer 
as smoothly as a Lead Pencil, and is ALWAYS READY FOR USE. 


J. K. ULLRICH & C0, 106 and 108 Liberty Street, New York, 


HAMBURC - AMERICAN PACKET CO. 
ENPNESS SERVICE between New York, Southampton and 
Hamburg by the new twin-screw steamers of 10.0 0 tons and 
12.5.0 horse-power. Fast 77me to a: and t..e Continent, 
Steamers unexcelled for sa/ety, speed and « t 
REGULAR SERITICE: Every iecndas athe New York to 
Piericuils (London), ¢ sel Pasian (Paris) and Hamburg. ‘Through 


tickets to London and Paris, Excellent fare. Rates extremely 
| low. Apply to the 
General Office, No. 37 GENERAL PcSsAGE OFFICE, 
Broadway, New York, C; B. RICHARD & Co., 
R. J. Corris, Manager. 61 Broanpway, New YORK. 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK, In Board Cover 50c, 


AGENTS $75 per month and expenses 

paid any active man or woman to sell our ,oods 

WANTED by sample and live at home. Salary. paid 

promptly and expenses fi: advance. Full par- 

ticulars and sample case FREE. We mean just 

SALARY what wesay. Address Standard Silver- 
* ware ©o. M 
















Boston ase. 554 
PILES :<u7s?.o8 No.1 


SistSr., N. Y. 








PUCK’S ‘LIBRARY, 


Published on the L5th of Each Month. 


No. 
1.—*“ The National Game.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Base-Ball. 
2.—“The Summer . Boarder.” Being 
Things About ‘That Afflicted Creature. 
3.—“ Just Dog.” Being Puck’s Best Things Abou: 
Amoosin’ An'm'le. 
4.—**Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Bes: 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways. 
5.—*The Funny Baby.” Being 
About Our Household Ange's 
6.—“Sassiety.” Being Prck’s Best 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. 
7.—“Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” Being Puck's 
Best Things About Americans of All Nationalities 
8.—“The Great American Boarding - House.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About That Alocle cf 
Happiness 
9.—“ Freddy’s Slate.” 
Doings and Sayings. 
10.—“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Great American Traveler. 
11.—*Shop.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The Busy 
World of Trade 
12.—*“ Suburban.” 
Country of the Commuter. 


Pcck’s Best 
That 
Things About 
Puck’s Best Things 


Things About The 


Being H's Own Record of His 


3eing Puck’s Bust Things About The 


10 Cents per Copy. S120 per Year, 

No. 

13.—** Help.” Being Puck's Best Things About The Great 
American Servant Gul 

14, —* Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck 
About Our Colored 5 -ssiety 

15.—* City Sketches.” Being 
‘The Mery Metrop lis 


s Best Things 


Puck’s Best Things About 


16.—“The Small Hoy.” Be'ng Puck’s B-st Things 
About The Ubiquitous Younger Brother 

17.— “Is Marriage a Failure?” bing Puck's Best 
Things About Mothers-in-liw and Other Matrimonial 
Matters 

18.— “Out West.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 


Wild and Wooly Wild 4rness 


19.—*Chin.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Barbers, 
Book-agents and other Bures 

20.—** Hi’? Art.” teing Puck’s Best Things About The 
Eceentric and Interesting Children of Genius 

21.—“Very Young Man.” Be'n: Puck’s Best Things 
About That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen 

22.—*Show Business.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Artistes and Fakirs 

23.—** Best Girl.” teing Puck’s Best Things About 


Other Fellows’ S'sters 
24.— “On The Road.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Travelers, Tour.sts, and Their Tribulations. 
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Blondel and Richard Coeur de Lion 
had many a 
hearty laugh 
over it. 











But we thought it had been permanently retired, 
until we witnessed the iatest comic opera the other 
‘ CS GIG evening, and heard it delivered. amid thunderous 

Moliére used to get it off frequently, to the delight of Louis XIV. a , : opel ol by the low Pires oy ' 
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Z EAR S soap? 





Every Person 
who mails {OQ whole wrappers 
of DREYDOPPEL SOAP to 
WM. DREYDOPPEL, practi- 


cal Soapmaker and Chemist, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA., will 


M receive by return mail a copy 


of his newest, most artisti-, 
and sensible domestic drama, 
in two acts, entitled, ** The 
Mouse in the Cupboard.” 
Also his valuable, original re- 
ceipts and directions: How to 
treat Natural Woollen and 
Silken Underwear, etc. Appli- 
cations must be accompani-4 
with 4{Q wrappers, or will not 
receive attention. 





az Dreydoppel Soap is 
sold by all first-class Gro. 
cers everywhere. “Gh = 602 





PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 22, 


‘““SHOW BUSINESS.” 

















PAPER 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. 
Brancu, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Hoveves Sr. 


HENRY on 
WAREHOUSE. 


} New YorE. 
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First-Class Medals. 
HEERING’'S 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL, 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 


Te) 


973 Broadway, 
cor. Prince Street 
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Steel Pens”: 


THE FAVORITE NOS,.303-404-332-170-35/—-WITH 





HIS OTHER STYLES SOLD BY ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 





GENERAL AGENTS: 
NEW YORK 


No. Wall Street 
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